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Government Control of the Telegraph. 


Tr is known that a proposition has been 
made in England to take the telegraph system 
of that country under Government control, 
and put it under corresponding management 
with the mails. If there is any good reason 
why the latter should be controlled by the Gov- 
ernment, it applies equally to the first. It is 
conceded that interests so important as those 
connected with the mails, responsibility, uni- 
formity, etc., should not be left to individuals 
or corporations. They are common and uni- 
versal interests, such as government is organ- 
ized to foster and protect. No one imagines 
for a moment that the mails could be managed 
through any except governmental machinery. 

Yet the telegraph, which, if not exactly a 
mail-bag, carries precisely the same messages 
along its wires, is in the hands of hundreds of 
companies, sometimes competing, often mis- 
managed, and always irresponsible, without 
uniformity or ‘‘rhyme or reason” in their 
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C—-TBE’ ORDER "TO CLEAR THE GAY LrRrs.' 
A SKETCH BY JAMES E. TAYLOR. —SEE 


increase telegraphic correspondence as to keep 
up their charges. 

The result of Parliamentary inquiry in Eng- 
land is, not only that Government should have 
the control of the telegraph on general grounds, 
but as a means of cheapening its use, and thus 
facilitating business, while saving the people 
from needless taxation. The machinery of 
the post-office can be applied to the manage- 
ment of the telegraph with little increase on 
its present expenditures. No additional post- 
offices or buildings would be needed, while the 
expense of keeping up some hundreds of spe- 
cial establishments and a swarm of presidents 
and directors would be saved. 

The plan works admirably in Belgium and 
Switzerland, where the average rates for mes- 
sages have been reduced to about one-tenth 
what they are in England. In Belgium the 
rate is uniform, ten cents for twenty words, 
and the consequerce is similar to that of the 
adoption of a low and uniform rate of postage, 
namely, a wonderful and beneficial develop- 
ment of telegraphing, so that the telegraph 
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absolutely receives more than it did under the 
old system of high rates, besides compensat- 
ing the additional expenses. The system prac- 
ticed in Belgium is simple and efficient, and 
worth considering here, 

In addition to offices provided with the appa- 
ratus for the transmission of telegrams, there 
are certain offices which are not so provided, 
but at which the public may deposit and pay 
tor their messages. These offices are called 
offices of deposit. Every post-office which is 
not a telegraphic office is an office of deposit, 
and like offices have been opened at a large 
number of railway stations. Ordinary tele- 
grams must be paid for in stamps, or, which 
comes to the same thing, must be written on 
stamped paper. For ten cents, then, an ordi- 
nary message of twenty words may be sent | 
from any part to any other part of Belgium. 





being dispatched at once if the telegraphic 
office and the deposit office are situated in the 
same locality, and when they are not so situa- 
ted being dispatched by the first outgoing car- 
rier. Even in these latter cases, should the 
sender desire immediate dispatch from the 
deposit office to the nearest telegraphic office, 
the deposit office will find the means of dis- 
patch if the sender will defray the expense. 
On the arrival of the message at the terminal 
telegraphic office it is at once delivered free of 
charge if the addressee resides within the lim- 
its of the terminal office, but if he does not'so 
reside it is sent to him free of charge by post. 
Even in these latter cases, however, the sender, 
by paying the expense of a special messenger, 
may have it so delivered. The locality served 
free of charge by a telegraphic office is definéd 
as comprising the whole of the town or village 


The sender may either take or send it to the | | in which the telegraphic office is situate, and the 


nearest telegraphic office, or, if that be too dis- 


tant from him, may deposit it at the nearest | quarter—from the telegraphic office. 
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deposit office, from which it will be dispatched it may be noted that even if a double tratire 
free of charge to the nearest telegraphic office, | mission by post takes place—i. ¢., a transmis. 
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sion by post from the sender to ‘he telegraphic 
offi.e of dispatch, and a transmission by post 
from the telegraphic office of receipt to the 
addressee, no addition is made to the churze. 

The Swiss system is much the sume, but 
there is one important addition, namely—that 
in Switz land manduts de poste (Mmovey orders) 
my, if the sender desires it, bs sent by tele- 
graph as well ws by post, 

Our country is 80 mach wider than Belgium 
and Switz rland, that it would no be equal'y 
easy to introduce the sime system, but it coal 
be adopi-d as regards all our principal cities 
and busivess localities. 

The main point, however, is the reduction in 
the rates, which could be effucted by a consoli- 
dation of the telegrapis under a single con- 
trol. Such consolidation could only be effected 
by the Government. We ought to have a uni- 
form rate of at least one cent a word, or ten 
cents for ten words, and so on, and still have 
the telegraph pay better than the post-office. 
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Norice —We have no travelling agents. All 


persons representing themselves to be such are im- 
postors, 








Zoological Garden in Central Park. 

‘Tue plun of establishing a Zool gical Gar- 
den in Central Purk has of lite attric'ed some 
gitt ntion, nol «lie of it dus to tue mteres' 
cveated by the recent lectures of Mr. Hawkius, 
of London—t':¢ geutleman to whom the world 
isindcb ed tor the remukable Natural History 
Rostoatious in the grounds of the Sydenhum 
Orystal Palace. We do not propose to say a 
word on the scientific aspect of the question— 
the advautuges tut students mizut obtain 
from such un establisbment. These fellows 
are few in wumber in tie first place, seldom 
own real estute, have no money to yamble with 
in Wall stree!, and rarely vote. They are of 
“no use” iu a commercial, stock-opera'ing, 
fashion:ble, and “fast” city. They cau’t 
“repeat” at the po'ls, und have a necessary, if 
not aatural, proclivity fur gurre's, We disdain 
to notice thew ! 

Whut we want is amusement. If we who 
have houses, aud sometimes go to Will street, 
and sometimes, with far better chance, to 
Morriasey's, aud always to the Freuch Theatre, 
the Italian Opera, and the fashionable church 
—why, if we want amusement, we are bouud 
to have it, and will have it. Money? B.h! 

Well, we do have babies, Hepworth Dixon to 
the covtrary notwithstanding, and if the Irish 
nurses do not choke them, or dose them to 
d-ath with paregoric, or drop them out of the 
second story window, or something, they are 
apt to grow up, and tuke an interest in things 
—in living things. Ia other worls, in Natura] 
History. ‘There is a time when they love and 
sppreciate God's works with @ natural impulse, 
Ju fore they go to Wall street or to the Hon. 
Morrissey’s, or to the French Thea've, or to 
the ———! Aud it is precisely fur our young 
Dives that we insist on a Zoolugical Ga den. 
it will amuse him, aud he will want to read 
about the strange beasts and birds that he has 
seen there, aud when he gets tar enough ahead, 
he may possibly spend his pennies in books to 
tell him where all the strange objects he bas 
geen came from, why and how they live, Iu 
short, he muy, probably will, (ake some small 
‘urn toward scicnce, which, if Dives pére does 
tt interfere wih, will be a resource tor him 
ruspugh lite, even if he be condemned to Walj 
street and the Italian Opera * by the force of 
circumstances.” There is, it is true, a bare 
vat dang: rous possinility that he may refuse Lo 
no to Wail atre-t, and prefer a garret, while 
becoming a Cuvier, a Humboldt or ui Agassiz. 
But therd ase rivks we must take iu order to 
be amu.ed. 

We want some camels, an elephant or two, a 
deep-chested Lun, aud plenty of quaint bears, 
nad fanny monkeys—but bears especially —in 
the Central Purk. Aud flamingos, and noisy 
p-rrote! To say notuing of the American 
«ale! 

Besides amasing our darling little Dives, it 
will give us un opportunity of dismounting 
fiom our equipages, kkaving our gorgeous 
Joho Thomas aud excelleut Pat Jehu to attend 
tue champing horses, while we, too, take a 
stroll thvough ite walks with Madame Dives— 
who will probably tell us that she “ cun’t see 
the use of those ugly, shocking things.” She 

will go with? us nevertheless, because Sefior 
Fulano and the Comte de Quelq’chose (who 
are sweet on the eluer Miss Dives, fiiteen last 
birthday), are sure to be there. They are 
juterested in Maturul History, of a certain 
kind, 

For these, if for no other reasons, sha}! we not 

have « Zvolozical Gurden in the Ceutral Park 9 





“The King of the Tongo Islands.” 
We all thought the great ‘* Mosquito Ques- 
dion,” over which we used to get excited in 


less exciting days, had been definite'y settled. 
Some years ago Nicaragua agreed to pay that 
funny potentate, the ‘‘ King of the Mosquitos,” 
a certain anginal pension, on condition of bis 
ceasing to arroguie any sovereign or p:oprie- 
tary rights on the Mosquito Shore. Great 
Britain, as the “ protec or” of Quaggo, stipu- 
lated thus much on bis Lelalf, and withdrew 
from the Shore, 

Now it seems t'at Quaggo is dead, and 

Nicaragua righ'ly insists that his pension died 
with him. But this does not suit the interests 
of certain English settlers on the coast, who 
used to supply Quaggo with rum, and through 
the convenieuvt channel of his throat, diverted 
his pension into their own pockets. And so, 
insisting that “the King never dies,” they 
have set up another King of equally bibulous 
capacities with Quaggo, and demand that he 
shall receive the lapsed pension. But as the 
pretended Quaggo LIL. is not a son of Quaggo 
L., nor yeta relation of his, and was not chosen 
as their chief by the Mosquitos, who do not 
recognize him in any way, the Government of 
Nicaragua refuses to pay him a sinyle quartillo, 
maintaining, as already said, that the pension 
was only for and during the litetime of Quaggo 
the First. 
So the disappointed venders of raw Jamaica 
have mude complaiut to th« Bri'ish Govern- 
ment, through one Pim, who, it seems, hus 
some interests at a place appropriately called 
** Mcnkey Point,” and Lord Stauley has abso- 
lutely tuken up the quarrel of the adventurers, 
und resumed some bing of tife insulting and 
bullying manner toward Nicaragua which Lord 
Palmerston held t.euty years ago. The United 
States Las no interest in the matter, beyond 
seeing to it that there shall be no revival ol 
territorial pretensions in Central America by 
Grea’ Britain, under the traneparent pretext 
of supporting the ussumed rights of a ** bogus” 
suvage Kivg. 








Congressiona! Indecency- 

We are happy to learn, on the authority of a 
correspondent of the New York Times in the 
city of Mexico, that Mexican Congressmen 
and officials behave lke blackguards. We 
thought it was the exclusive prerogative of our 
own legislative Solons to bring the blush to the 
brow of the nation, The Dounelly-Washburne 
affair in the House of Representatives lust week 
is without parallel in history for filth and vul- 
yarity, and it Mr. Colfax loses a nomination 
for the Vice Presidency, it may fairly be due to 
the fact that he did not suppress this dirty 
Donnelly at the very outset of his indecency. 
We are sorry that Mr. Washburne allowed the 
assault of such a poor wretch as this man 
seems to be to provoke hia into a loss of his 
temper and judgment, and into the use of lan- 
guaze almost equally gross. It seems to bea 
question whether we have not lost in the ex- 
ponents of decency by the suppression of the 
duel. It really does appear as if a certain class 
of men can only be persuaded to keep a civil 
tongue iu their heads and coufive themselves 
to the use of decent language by the fear of 
being called to account by the ominous mouth 
of the pistol. Blackguards generally respect 
the sharp click of a Derringer. 

But we spoke of .be Mexicans. The corre- 
spondent of the Times says of a brenkfast given 
to the President just ufter the adjournment of 
the Mexican Congress, on the anniversary of 
his birthday : 


“The custom of ‘smashing hats’ seems to be ‘u- 
liarly Mexican, and so pencrally accepte i as ‘the thing’ 
that not even the respect due to the office of chief 
magisirate of » * great republic’ coongaes the Preside: t, 
Juarez, from hasing bie but ka down over his 
eyes, We cannol approve oi such a proceeding, but we 
must give Juarez red t tor & vast amount oi | atient 
endurence and . Not a muscle «f his tace 
moved, und he arose immed.ateiy after and made ti e 
best spe ch of the day. As to Cabinet Ministers, it is 
us. jess to comment upon their conduct and treatin< nt, 
inasmuch as the President was not respected. 

“ Notwithstand ng our democratic education and re- 

ublican prociivilics, we must confees ourselves as- 
sunded to ace Ministers of Government—men with 
white bair and bald beads—chasing each other sround, 
some without bats and some with only the rims of 
what were | ats below the eyes, The comparison to a 
party of echool-boys let out to y became p iniu ly 
striking, with the distinetion that the Loys -had the 
« xcuse of youth and childish though'les-nesas for their 
pruvke, while ihe most that can be seid in favor of 
Lese overgrown boys ts that reflection and common 
deveucy were drowned in the /umes of wine,” 


Suppose there bad been a correspondent of 
El Tiempo of Mexico in Washington last week ! 
Would he not have had a more humiliating 
story to tell? 


-. 
California Wines. 

Catrronnia is a great grape-growing, and 
promises to be a great wine-producing State. 
In the production of grapes she has advan- 
tages over all other countries of the world, 
whether Germany, Frince or Spain. There 
are no 8 orms, no frosts, no insects to disturb 
either the vine, blossom or fruit, From ten to 
fifteen, eighteen and twenty thousand pounds 
of grupes are grown to the acre, according to 
the age of the vine, which is almost three times 
as mub as can be raised per acre in Olio or 
in Europe. But labor costs thrice or four 
times as much, which verifies the law of com- 
povsa'ions. 

What is known as the California white wine, or 











Calitornia Hoek, is, 90 far, the best, and really 





the only successful wine yet made in the State. 
But very little of it bas, however, found its 
wey Eastward, and that was not “ripe,” owing 
to the eagerness of producers or manufacturers 
to “reslize.” It is a mistake of the California 
manufacturers to place in the morket all kinds 
of ** doctored” wines, with old and fanciful 
numes, even belore they bave estubl shed a 
character tur their Hock. ‘Lhese * doctored 
wines” are the Angelica, Sherry, Port, Claret, 
Muscatel, Madeira, etc., in which sugar and 
brandy are the chief ingredients. The so- 
called Claret is a dead failure. The very 
poorest of French Claret is infinitely better 
and much cheaper than the native. The 
Muscatel is not worth noticing. ‘The Madeira 
is palatable, but has no bouquet and no eff-ct. 
The attempts to make good sparkling wines 
have resulted in failure and loss. But some 
good brandy has been produced, and, sooner 
or later, with experience and skill, we shall 
get good wines of many varieties from the 
Golden State. Speed the time! 








Matters and Things. 


Toe London Post, apropos of Mr. Bierstadt’s 
picture, ‘*'The Domes of the Yosemite,” has the 
following obscrvations: ‘‘ Mr, Bierstadt isa great 
painter, He is not so great a painter as Mr. 
Church, He is not so daring a colorist, He is 
not gifted with so lofty an imagination; but he 
has immense industry—industry not only of pro- 
duction, but of observation and record. He isa 
most conscientious and accurate observer of 
nature, and te is endowed, moreover, with that 
all-important power of inte lectually interpreting 
his observations, without the excreise of which 
no painting, however true or clever, may claim 
to rise to the standard of high art. By the intel- 
lectual interpretation of observed facts, we mean 
the representation of an intellectual impression— 
the painting, in short, of an idea, Now, Mr. 
Bierstadt not oniy looks at nature, but thinks 
about her also, He observes a storm, or he 
observes & mountain; and he takes an infinite 
number of literal and careful notea about that 
storm or that mountain; but he ia at the same 
time storing his mind with ideas about the storm 
and the mountain; and in his painting he gives 
us bis ideas as well as his facts.” —The Church 
and the Theatre have often been, perhaps always, 
in opposition, but the matter, in a small way, has 
lately become amusingly personai, The curate 
of the Madeleine, in Paris, after severcly censur- 
ing his congregation for going to the Theatre 
Vrangais, declared that he would excommunicate 
any one of them, or all of them, he could detect 
in having done #0; they should not come to 
church, like good Christians, if they went to the 
playhouse. When the premonition reached the 
ears of M. le Directeur, he replied, “‘ Very good; 
I refuse tickets henceforth to whosoever among 
the audience attends church!” Who is to get the 
best of it—priest or player?——London, forty 
years ago, contained, with its numerous suburhs, 
& million and a half of people. It has now doubie 
that number. New York and its suburbs have 
now a greater population than London had in 
1828, and this doubles in about every fifteen years, 
instead of forty. If we allow to London a yearly 
increase in population ot two per cent. on three 
millions of inhabitants, and to New York an in- 
crease of live per cent, on a million and a half, 
London will contain, in 1882, four millions, and 
New York and ite suvurbs three millions, Im 1893 
they should be nearly equal, New York being in 
advance, with 4,849,387 against 4,823,514 in Lon- 
dou,——T'he Emperor of the French lately created 
M. Paul Dupont, proprietor of a Paris printing 
establisumeut, an Officer of the Legion of Henor. 
A deputation from the printing-office waited on 
the Emperor with an address of thanks, signed 
by the eleven hundred woikinen employed. The 
Emperor, in reply, said tuat the honor had beeu 
conlerred on M, Dupont because he had intro- 
duced into his establishment the principle of co- 
operation, which tended to create a unity of 
interests between masters and their operatives. 
-—Americans resident in Germany are by no 
means content with Mr, Bancroft’s Naturalization 
treaty, They are either bankers doing a large 
business in American stocks and shares, or im- 
porters of foreign goods, buying German manu- 
factures, all of them haviug their principal estab- 
lishments at New Yurk, Besides these are some 
staying there for the benefit of their health, and 
visiting, in summer, the mineral springs in the 
neighborhood, All these families are now put und-r 
the tender mercice of the Prussian Government, 
by losing their nationality alter two yeare’ resi- 
dence in Germany. These people, by upholding 


, the commercial intercourse, are quite as useful 


citizens of the United Siates as if they resided in 
some part of the Union; and atill they and their 
grown-up boys are liable to Prussian military 
service, They are, therefore, compelled to shut 
up their establishments there, to the great detri- 
ment of international intercourse.——The number 
of new books published in Germany during the 
year 1867 was 9,855 to 8,699 in the preceding year, 
a small increase of about ten per cent., showing 
the susceptibility of thie trade, it having amounted, 
in 1862, to 9,779, and in 1846 even to 11,086 new 
books, or twenty-five per cent. more than at pres- 
ent, the fata] consequences of the late war having 
not yet been overcome.——-The Riclimond Register 
lately closed an article on immigration and the 
pro d substitution in Virginia of v hite laborers 
for blecun, with these sensible words: “* We cannot 
do without our negro laborers, and no foreign 
importatious can fill their places so satistactorily. 
We want no French or Italian cooks to take the 
place oi Aunt Sary, to spoil our broth. We are 
used.to her style of cooking, and have no desire 
to make any change.. The negro we must have 
with us always, and it is the part of wisdom to 





accept his services with a good grace. We trast 
we shall hear no more nonsense about colonise- 
tion. ” , 


Mr. Herwortn Drxon has written to show that 
anomalous religious organizations in America, 
like that called Mormon, are more or tess off- 
shoots of American ideas and institutions, 
whereas, im poin: of fact, the Mormons gain most 
of their recruits in Wales and the North of 
Enrope. In London alone there- are nine 
branches of the Mormon c. urch, one huudred and 
seven elders of cunference, fifty-three pricsts, 
twenty-four teachers, thirty deacons; in all, 
eleven hundred and seventy-two Mormons in the 
London “‘ conference,” 

Tue first want of every 'iving being is fresh air, 
and unless the lungs are supplied with such 
air constantly at the rate of from ten to thirty 
cubic feet every minute perfect health cannot be 
preserved. “The Health of Towns Commission” 
in England, after examining various trades where 
the employés were coufined mostly in houses, and 
having left the scavengers to the last, expecting 
to find a rich harvest of mortality among them, 
were surprised to find them more healthy than 
many of very clean occupations, but which were 
conducted in houses instead of in the open air, 
One would not be surprised to hear that the 
chiffonniers, the singular race of beings who 
grope amid the filth and darkness of Paris sewers, 
were a8 healtiiy, if not even more healthful than 
the pent-up operatives of the beautiful, clean, yet 
air-tight and ficsh-withering tactories of New 
England. Plants are conducive to bealth in a 
living-room, morally and physically, for plants 
absorb the carbonic acid and give off oxygen. 





“Toe American Copyright Association” was 
organized in this city on the 4th of May. Its 
object is declared to be “ to promote by all legiti- 
mate means the enactment of a just and suitable 
international copyright law, for the benefit of 
authors and artists in all parte of the world.” 
The meetings of the associaiion will be on the 
sccond Tuesday of each month, The toliowing 
officers are elected : 

President—William Cullen B yant, 

Vice Presi Her ry W. Longfellow, of Massa- 
ohustetias; George H. Boker, of Pennsylvania; W. Gil 
more 8.mme, of South Carolina; Fraucis Lieber, G, 
ze sue, Horace Greeley, F. A. P. Barnard, of New 

ork, 

Treasurer—Henry tvison. 

Recording Secretaries—Cnarles A. Speneer, A. D. F. 


Randclph, 

Corve ding Secretarv—James Parton. 

E. ive Commttlee—8. Lrenmus Prime, 8. 8. Cox, 
G. P. Putnam, Charles Scrivner, E. G. Squier, E. C. 
Stedinan, Richarc Graut Wh te. 

It is understood that all letters or publications 
relating to the subject of International Copyright 
may be addressed to Mr. G. P. Putnam, 661 
Broadway, New Yor«. 

Wutze Prince Alfred was in Australia, and be- 
fore he was hospitably treated to a Fenian bullet, 
he received an invitation from ene of the chiefs of 
the Society Islands to pay him a visit. When the 
dusky potentate was asked how he intended to 
entertain his distinguished guest, he replied, “I 
would give him a basket of sweet potatoes and 
taro and a sucking pig; then, if he were not fall, 
he should have a basket of oranges.” 





Tae oyster trade employs more than five hun- 
dred vessels, from schooners of two hundred tons 
to sloops of twenty tons. Upward of $5,000,000 
of capital and seventy-five thousand persons are 
engaged in the business, Clams are found in al] 
localities where oysters abound, but form a dis- 
tinct branch of business, though the firms en- 
gaged in it cluster around the same depots in thie 
city as the oyster-dealers, The trade is scarcely 
one-fificenth as large as that in oysters, which 
command double the price. Millions of bushels 
of savory muscles lie untouclied throughout the 
length of our coast, wiiich in Europe would be 
largely used. They make a cheap, exvellent food. 
The shells of oysters and clams broucht to this 
city afford material for the various hmekilns along 
the North River, from Twelfth street upward. 
Some are carried to Staten Island for filing in 


docks, eto. 


Owe of the strongest points made by the prose- 
cution in the Impeachment business, going to 
show the danger of allowing the Executive pre- 
tension to appoint and remove officers of the gov- 
ernment at will, was the introduction of ‘a table 
showing what amount of patronage would be put 
in the President’s hands ifthe concession claimed 
in Mr. 8 anton’s case was made, The number of 
officers who wou!d thus be subjccted to his control 
and will would be 42,000, with salaries amounting 
to $32,000,000! The abuse of this enormous pat- 
ronage would be easy, and dangerousio the public 
liberties, We cannot hold the one-man power too 
closely in check. 








A tap “ whose name does not lack authority,” 
has just opened an original and curious crusade 
in Paris. ‘This crusade is limited, not against dis- 
tant Turks hovering on the frontiers of society, 
but against hostile habits. She proposes to pluck 
out beams from many eyes, and unvail the secrete 
of many bosoms, or rather—to be nearer the 
truth—to cover up the secrets which many bosoms 
too freely disclose. In other words, this wild en- 
thusiast has undertaken to convert society frum 
the error of its ways on the subject of its twilet, 
and persuade Parisiennes to abandon the décolleté 
style of dress at present fashionable to the ex- 
treme. For this purpose is to be formed : First— 
An association of “‘ Christian women,” who shall 
sign on a register the declaration: “‘I engage 
henceforth never to appear décolleté.”” Second— 
Another register 1s to be opened for an associa- 
tion of dressmaker, who equally promise never 
to make any dresses décolleté, Those who take 
vhis oath are to receive the rank and title of 
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“Obristian dresemakers.” All others are to be 
withered by the epithet “heathen workwomen.” 


—_— 


A GENTLEMAN of this city has recently patented 
an appliance for preserving life in the water. It 
simply of a cork jacket and a loose rub- 

ber suit, the latter being in a single piece, and 
covering the entire person, with the exception of 
the face and hands. The whole weighs eight and 
a half pounds, and is put on in two or three min- 
utes. There are also iron-soled shoes for ballast. 
At Battery Place, some weeks ago, the inventor 
made a practical exhibition, which, though unan- 
nounced, and intended to be strictly private, at- 
tracted a large number of persons, and excited a 
good deal of interest. After being dressed in his 
suit, the inventor waded in the river and sank at 
once to his armpits. Remaining in an erect posi- 
tion, he paddled off amid the plaudits of the look- 
ers-on, After a while, from a tin case attached to 
his waist by a string, and which floated behind 
him, he removed a small roll, which he proceeded 
to unfold, and which proved to be a staff 

about eight feet long. This he fastened to the 
can, and from its top the breeze unfurled a flag, 
bearing the word “Eureka.” He also extracted 
apples and other provisions from the can, and 
after refreshing himself with these, he turned 
over on his back, and was borne seaward by the 
outgoing tide. At the end of forty minutes, or 
thereabouts, he worked his way to the shore, 
where he was received by the crowd with com- 

remarks. 


plimentary 





An official etatement of the mineral resources 
of the United States Pacific coast for 1867 has been 
recently presented to Congress. According to 
this document, the produce of California amounted 
to $25,000,000, Nevada to $20,000,000, Montana to 
$12,000,000, Colorada to $2,500,000, and Oregon to 
$2,000,000. The total value of the minerals raised 
during the twenty years, 1848 to 1867, was $1,165,- 
000,000, of which California contributed $900,000,- 
000. 


Se ae 


By the recent report of the Mount Auburn 
Cemetery Company of Boston, it appears that 
though a number of improvements, more or less 
costly, have been made during the past year, yet 
the finances of the company have steadily gained, 
and its eligibility as an investment is better than 
ever. Over ten thousand dollars were expended 
for drainage and other work during 1867, but this 
sum was far more than repaid by the sale of the 
new lote gained by the operation, and the com- 
pany reaped a profit besides from the sale of the 
mud and vegetable matter taken out in the pro- 
cess of draining. The Treasurer’s Report of the 
Mount Auburn Cemetery finances shows that the 
permanent fund for the future support of the 
cemetery is now $77,979 26. The repair fund is 
$48,828, 15 ; and the estimated balance in cash and 
invested disposabie funds is $46,820 84. The 
total receipts of the corporation for the year were 
$85,298 40, minus $1,394 16 stillremaining unpaid. 
Of this sum $39,368 40 were received for the sale 
of lots and graves, and $37,847 51 for labor and 
materials. The Superintendent reports that 80 
new lots have been graded and enclosed within 
the year, 63 lots encircled with granite, 3 iron 
fences erected, 4 tombs and 85 monuments built. 
The total number of interments for the year has 
been 579, which make a grand total in the ceme- 
tery to date of 14,821. The fact is, that few in- 
vestments pay better dividends to stockholders 
than cemeteries. Death being inevitable, and 
burial a necessity, graves are never at a dis- 
count, nor cemetery lots apt togo a begging. And 
whereas land is sold by the acre, or at any rate 
by the front-foot, for all other purposes, the 
ground for burial is measured ont by inches, and 
often sold at prices that would even put a pew 
sale in a fashicnable church to the blush. Nor 
does the gain stop here. No man owns a ceme- 
tery burial lot in fee simple, any more then he 
does his pew in chureh, He may buy it, and pay 
for it, and bury his family in it, from his grand- 
father down. But for all that he can’t sell it, nor 
lease it, nor in any way realize a share of the 
profits of the Cemetery Company from any sales 
pr other transfers it may make of the said lot, 
The most he can do is, when the company an- 
nownces to him that the cemetery has been sold, 
or is to be sold for city improvements, to have his 
family up and removed to another cemetery 
with all the neatness and dispatch possible, and 
to hope titat they may be allowed to rest undis- 
turbed in their new quarters as long as they did 
in the old. 


Ir used to be a favorite dogma of the Southern 
planter that the great staples of the South could 
only be produced by negro labor, because the 
white man could not stand the tropical exposure. 
This idea is exploded, as it has been proved by 
actual experiment that the white man can per- 
form more labor, endure more hardship and fa. 
tigue, and is less liable to disease than the negro 
in any climate whatever, even that of tropical 
Africa, the birthplace of the negrorace. The 
superior endurance of the white over the negro 
in the South is abundantly proved by the late re- 
bellion. Statistics have been recently published 
by the Surgical Bureau at Washington, which 
give the per centage of death from disease and 
exposure, during the war, in the various 
branches of the army, as much greater among 
the negro than among the white soldiers. And 
this, notwithstanding that most of the negro 
troqps were raised in the South, and were 
therefore acclimated, while the white soldiers 
came from widely different and opposite clim- 
ates. Here is the latest and strongest evi- 
dence of the Southern fallacy, and Northern or 
European emigrants may learn to till the sugar 
and cotton-ficlds of the South with as much ssfety 
avd profit as they have tilled the corn-fields of 
their own more temperate climates. 


A terres from Paris relates: ‘* When, the other 
night, Mile. Patti was prevented by ‘indisposi- 
tion from singing at the Italiens, and when it was 
too late to change the programme, Miss Harris, a 
young American cantatrice, took Patti’s place with- 
out preparation or rehearsal, and won a brilliant 
success in the difficult part of “ Lucia.” Many, car- 
ried away by their admiration, declared that she 
wiil quite equal Patti ina short time ; but, although 
this is exaggerated, her marvelous execution, and 
the purity with which her voice attains the gid- 
diest heights, predicts for her a bright future.” 

THE Sun has some rather pungent doggerel ad- 
dressed to Charles Dickens, from which we copy : 
In fi »& fop in d 
You ask cduioaten poll 4 cn commen F} 

And weak-minded women and men addle-pated, 

Who always run after the famous and féted, 

On your words hang in raptures, your 

And declare that such acting was ne’er seen before, 

If to read is to mumble, to chatter and squeak, 

In voice so disjointed we could scarce hear you speak; 


{t to act is to grio, make and splutter, 

——_ of theme, thoughts, or words you may 
utter, 

Then are you, indeed, a great reader and actor, 

And he who denies it a eless detractor. 








THE CHIFFONNIERS OF THE PRESS. 


Ir is the curse of every profession, however 
noble, to have connected with it some few men who 
degrade its dignity, impair its usefulness, and bring 
discredit on its labors, The medical class has its un- 
principled quacks, who scruple not to murder for the 
sake of a tew dollars. The army has its miserable 
rogues and poltroons, who connive with underlings 
to starve and rob the gallant soldiers. The church has 
its wolfish sneaks, who, disguised as Obristian sheep, 
rob the fold, and carry off many a young lamb to their 
filthy dens to be devoured at leisure. We cannot expect, 
therefore, that so powerfu! and elevating @ calling as 
journalism, which should be the supporter and guardian 
of public and private rights, can escape the fate of its 
kindred protessions, and be exempt from the pollution 
of anworthy members, who, the more insignificant 
their position, are the more insidious and apnoying. 
Such hacks, when allowed through the carelessness of 
the editor to attach themselves to some respectable 
paper, are ever on the qui vive for that social garbage, 
called Street or Bar-room Gossip, and sex and age are 
equally for a time at their mercy. These chiffonniers 
deli,ht in wading through that pestilent gutter called 
““New York Correspondence,” which is written by 
a set of lazsaront which infest the highways and byways 
of the press, and who live either by appealing to their 
necessities, as beggars show thwir sores, or dealing in 
that putrescent slaver which some country papers revel 


Some such barnacie as the one we have pictured has 
attached itself to a leading New York morning paper, 
and has signalized its valor by selecting for its victim 
an inoffensive lady, the widow of s notorious novehst’s 
brother. 

Some ten days ago it commenced the onslaught upon 
the lady in question, by this paragraph : 

The Chicago Tribune thinks that the toasts given at 
the Dickens’ dinner evince “ great poverty of imagina- 
tion.”” Chicago journals have earned the right to re- 
proach the Eastern press with a defect of this sort in 
view of their own display of wealth in this direction. 
After the harrowing stories with which they have as- 
sailed Mr. Dickens concerning the destitute condition 
of his brother’s wile, left a widow, and now residing in 
Chicago, it is @ little startling to learn from England 
that she is residing there, in feeble health and with im- 
paired eyesight. Our Chicago contemporaries will 
doubtless be glad to know, on the same authority, that 
“in her many misfortunes she has feund every aid that 
practical ug can afford at the hands of her emi- 
nent relative.””’ The London correspondent of the Bos- 
ton Advertiser makes these statements, 

Not content with this, ‘‘the valorous but lying cur,” 
as Byron termed a similar genius, returns to his vomit, 
and in the New York Daily Times of the 7th inat., re- 
sumes his version: 

The Chicago papers, since the departure of Mr. Dick- 
ens, bave discontinued their bitter personal attacks 
upon bim, bared upon his alleged neglect of his de- 
ceased brother’s widow, said to be a resident in that 
city. They have probably done now, what they should 
have done betore making those attackse—ascertained the 
facts of the case, as we see them stated in a Boston iet- 
ter to the Chicago Journal, from which we copy this 
paragraph: 

“I have good authority for saying what has already 
been stated in the newspapers, that the real Mra. Au- 
gustus Dickens is at preseut residing in London, where 
she has lived since her husband deserted her, She is 
blind, and in oll ber afflictions she has had the active 
and substantial sympathy of Mr. Dickens, and to-day 
knows no truer ‘riend than he. A’ tus was a scamp, 
and his brother more than once aided bim when his 
dissipation and extravagance threatened ruin and dis- 
tress to himself and family. Te tinally was obliged to 
leave England on account of a dishonorable action which 
he knew his brother would not forgive, and with his 
exile all intercourse between the brothers ceased,”’ 

We know not whether this proceeds from flunky- 
iam to the snobbish novelist who recently came here 
as a peddler to pick ap a few pence, or from an irresisti- 
ble mania for slander, but we can aesure our readers 
that there is not a word of truth in these statements, 
for we have scen a letter f10m the lady who is alleged 
to be in England, blind, dated Chicago some few days 
ago, and moreover, we assu'e our readers that neither 
herself nor her three cl¥idren have had either aid or 
sympathy trom the Pecksniff of Fiction, and which, we 
are happy to add, they do not require, 


THE THEATRES, 


Dune the past week the best Irish drama which has 
been written during the last two or three years has 
been once more brought out upon the New York stage. 

We allude te the “Connie Soogah” of Mr. Gayler. 

It was revived at the Broadway Theatre. 

The play was originally writen for Mr. end Mrs, 
Barney Williams, and was, when first completed, pro- 
duced by them during an engagement they were piay- 
ing at Niblo’s Garden, where it was received with im- 
mense favor. Ite revival is one of the most complete 
we have recently seen, Invariably liberal as these 
artists are in the direction of their charming theatre, it 
could not be supposed that they would display less 
taste and generosity in placing a piece upon the stage 
for themselves than they had previously done for the 
long succession of “stars” they have given us during 
the past season. The scenery was eatirely new, end 
to the credit of the painter and macbinists of this 
house, was as complete and excellent as that with 
| which it was placed upon the much larger stage on 
which it was first introduced t) the publie, (/Teourse 
it would be needless to sey that the characters 4 
and Nelly were admirably acted. The od4 ot 
the first—the Connie Soogah, who gives thie name to the 








play—was translated by Mr. Williams in that na{/ and 





quietly natura! manner which has so lopg classed him 
as the best actor in this country or England in his own 
range of Irish character, while Mrs. Williams recalled 
on the night we saw her the pleasure we 

when we saw her first performance of “jumping 
jewel” Nelly. 

At the Academy of Music another Irish actor, Mr. 
Dan Bryant, appeared on Thursday as Handy Andy, and 
alsoin the “Irish Emigrant,” tor the benefit of the 
American Dramatic Fund. It isto be regretted that 
the storm upon that evening prevented the audience 
being as large as might have been expected. Indeed, 
it was @ very small one.. However, as Janauschek was 
to have med, on Mo | of this week for the 
same ety, it may be trusted that they have repaid 
themselves for their ill-luck on the previous evening. 

The truth is that the seven days previous to those 
which go by the name of anniversary week are rarely 
pecuniarly profitable to the theatres. 

The Broadway and the Olympic have suffered little 
by it, save upon Thursday, in consequence of the 
weather —the ‘Connie bh” and “Hum 
Dumpty” showing an un eled cayacity for draw- 
ing, atany time. But the other houses have, more or 
less, proved the unweJcome truth to their mage- 
ments, we have just mentioned. 

At Wallack’s a new drama called the ‘‘ White Cockade ” 
wil have been produced as we go to press, with all the 
completeness for whith this theatre and its company 
have such an established reputation. 

The French Theatre has let Ristori leave us, and the 
Richivgs Company appear in it for a brief season of 
English opera. It is composed of Miss ©. Richings, 
Mr. and E. in, Messrs, Castle, Campbell, and 
Peakes, It is to be hoped that the mantle of suceess in 
which the house has been draped during the last few 
months may not fall away from it, during the ten nights 
and two matinees which are promised to our lovers of 
melody by the fair directress, 

Sophie, Irene and Jennie Worrell are still working 
the mine they have discovered in their burlesque on 
“La Belle Helene.” Their faces and are a 
pleasant stock to draw upon for success, and constitute 
ample amends tor the poverty of the writing which 
they have made attractive. 

It had been our intention to have spoken of the ‘Sor 
Teresa,” which caused such an attractive scandal at 
Havana. Bat the subject is by no means so violently 
religious as we had supposed, and the acting of Ristori 
has been exhausted by our daily brethren. We will 
therefore simply wish the great Italian artist a plea- 
sant return to her own lan4, and conclude our 
article with a profound regret that it is probable we 
may vot again see ber in this country. 

—— The advent of Fechter comes as a rumor to us. 
If true, he will be here in September next. What a 
ruffling of feathers his approach will make among 
the larger birds in our Shabsapearean aviary. 

7 


ART COSSIP, 


Reovrrra to the Academy Exhibition, we 
see in “Clearing Off After the Rain, near Sheffield, 
Mass.,”” 606, by Mr. J. B. lirixtol, much sweet color, 
and a truthfal perception of the metecrological phase 
of nature represented. 

“ Kathrina,”” 635, by Mr. W. J. Hennessy, is clever 
for euggestiveness. The face of the lady who sits look- 
ing out of the window is not seen, and yet one can fancy 
that the features must be interesting, with a touch of 
the sentimental in them perhaps. In “* Twilight on the 
Sands,” 887, by the same artist, the solitary figure of a 
lady—a subject by which Mr. Hennessy appears tc be 
fascinated—is seen looking out seaward from a gray and 
lonely strand, The picture is a silvery one in tone, and 
the effect of light in the plashy pools lett upon the beach 
by the tide is especially good. 

Two small pictures by Mr. W. Morgan, “On Fur- 
lough,” 306, and “L’Esperance,” 323, deserve a word 
of commendation. The first represents a Zouave who 
has just returned to the bosom of his family, and is 
hoisting his baby aloft, while his wife looks on with a 
half alarmed expression of face. In the other we find 
hope typified by the soap- bubble which a young giri is 
blowing, while a smaller girl eagerly watches the opera 
tion. Both of these pictures have much expression, 
and they are painted in a manner somewhat remindful 
of the elder Frére, 

There is a good deal of character in “The Village 
Smith,’ 232, by Mr. J. W. Ehninger. Tho scene is at 
Kenilworth, England, and the picture is one of the re- 
sults of the artist’s recent long sojourn in that country 
There is one figure in this picture—that of an old man 
seated—which is, in itself, a capital study of character, 
and bears evidence of having been carefully painted 
from life, 

A remarkab! 
two by Mr. 
and 187. The former entitled “* Evenin 
is a composition of those curious an 
the Sandhill Cranes. In the other picture, ‘* Morning 
on the Prairie,” wo have the same birds, differently 
ap = and grou Thero is a vast deal of weird try 

2Se ani nature and landscape of these 
a 


Mr. O. ©. Griswold seems to have failen into the 
error of attempting too much, in his ‘ Newport, 
Looking Seaward at Sunset,” 223, A ridge of stony 
bills bas ite top crimsoned by the rays of the setting 
sun. The rest of the picture is cold and indistinct by 
comparison, and this is an effect not unfrequently to 
be seen in nature, Few artists have ever s 
though, in maintaining harmony under there conflict- 
ing phases, and we do not think that Mr. Griswold’s 
effort achieves this difficult point. Beyond this the 
picture undoubtedly has merits, both in the making 
out of forms and iz careful manner of execution, 

« yy “= the Woods,” 226, is a cleverly painted 
iis by Mr. John A. Hows. It is a camping scene, 

unters are occupied about a fire in the foreground, 
the smoke from which is mingling with the mists 
that are lifting over the spiky pines beyond. The 
shanty, of rough logs, is well puinted, and so is the 
knoll to the right, with its fresh, dewy vegetation, Mr. 
Hows’s studies in the Adirondack region have done 
him good service bere. 

Near this hangs a picture called *‘On Lake Sanford,” 
225, from the cil of Mr. Homer Martin, who also 
draws much his inspiration trom the lonely tarns 
and ravines ot the Adirondack mountains, among the 
wild ranges of which be usually the summer 
months. Here we see & trang sheet of water, 
hemmed in by dark lines of serrated pines, the whole 
character of the scene being that of solitude and 
primitive nature, The sky is a and pleas.nt, 
and the painting of the picture eneral marks ex- 
cellent progress on the part of the artist. 

“ Midsummer,” 174, by Mr. Alfred Ardway, is o 
transcript, we believe, of Massachusetts scenery, with 
a clump of noble old trees casting tneir le shadows 
on the yellow grain beyond. © pond in the fore- 
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interesting pair of pictures are those 
+ H. Beard, numbered respectively 176 
on the Prairie,” 
vraceful birds, 


fren with - 4 oss bene ng yo the 
i en © water-liles, in with 
my Observation of nature, - 


Johnson hardly maintain 
high 
class 


from the excellence works as “The 
Ken Home,” and “The Pension Claim Agent,” 
exh by him io past years. In the picture now under 


notice there is ot 


twig from the tree that overh 


his bed, while he 
diotates a letter to the lady 


who dis by him. 





THE GIRL OF THE PERIOD. 


Tue London Saturday Review has an unspar- 
ing essay under this headiny, irom which we extract 
the following salient ; aragraphs : 


Tho grt of the seried » 9 seen ae her 
hair paints her face, as the first articles of per- 
sonal religion ; whose sole idea of life is plenty of fun 
and luxury; and whose dress is the object of much 
thought and intellect as she possesses. main en- 
deavor in this is to ontvie her ueighbors in the extrava- 


gance of fashion, No matter whetber, as in the 
of crinolines, she sacrificed decency, or, as in 
time of trains, she sacrifices cleanliness ; 
either, whether she makes herself a nuisance 
inconvenience to every one she mects, The girl 
period has done dway with such moral 
as consideration for or regard for counsel 
well in old-fashioned 


By 
cbse 


treated respect, to be tu 
obey, but she is far too fast aua 
stopped in mid-career by these slow old 
as she dresses to please herself, she does not care if she 

every one else. Nothing is too 

nary and nothing too exaggerated for her vitiated taste; 
and thi which in themselves would 
forms if alone, become monstrosities worse than 
those which they have displaced so soon as 
to manipulate and improve, 

Ifa sensible fashion lifts the gown out of the mud, she 
raises hers midway to her knee. If the absurd structure 
ot wire and buckram, once called a bonnet, is 
to something taat shall protect the wearer's tace With- 
out putting out the eyes of her com: 
hers down to four straws and a rosebud, ora - LY 
lace and a bunch o1 glass beads, If there is a 

st an excess of Rowland’s Macassar, 
t- sticky with grease is thought less 
if left clean and healthily crisp,'she dries and 
and sticks hers out on end like certain savages in 
or lets it wander down her hack like M Wildfire’s, 
and thinks herself all the mure beau the 
she approaches in look to 2 waniac or negress, 
purity of taste she has lost also that far more 
purity and delicacy of perception which sometimes 
mean more than appears on the surface, What the 
demi-monde does in its frantic efforts to excite atten- 
tion, she also does in imitation, If some fashionable 
2 en evidence is reported to have come out 
with her dress below her shoulder-blades, and a gola 
strap for all the sleeve thought n the gir) of 
the period follows suit next day; and wonders” 
that men sometimes mistake her for her or 
that mothers of girls not quite so far gone 
refuse her as a companion for their Sanghters. 
hes blunted the fine e/ges of feeling 90 much that 
cannot understand why she should be condemned 
an imitation of form which does got include imi 
of fact; she canvot be made to see that modesty 
a and virtue ought to be inaqparatie, 
ase good girl can afferd to appear bad, under 
alty of receiving the contempt awarded to the bad, 


il 
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THE LOVE HISTORY OF ABRAHAM 
LINCOLN, 


ExzanseTa Kicxiry, a woman of color, who 
was born a slave, and em iucipated in St. Louis when 
she was thirty years of age, hax written a book, entitled, 
“Behind the Scenes,” which is composed chiefly of 
recollections and observations in connection with the 
Lincoln family. The authorcss is a dressmaker, and 
whilo residing in Washington, in the pursuit of her 
trade, became acquainted with Mrs. Lincoln, by whom 
she was constantly employed and consulted, both pro- 
fessionally and as a useful friend, 

The volume contains many anecdotes of interest, 
especially respecting Mr. Lincoln. We learn trom it 
also that the late Stephen A. Douglas, who was a politi- 
cal rival of Mr. Lincoln in mature life, was a rival in 
love at an earlier period. Douglas was the first to 
offer himself, but he was not accepted, He persisted: 

“ Mary, you do not know what you are refusing. You 
have always had an ambition to become the ota 
President of the United States. Pardon the egotism, 
but I fear that, in refusing my hand to-night, have 

| away your best chance to ever rule in the White 


“Ido not understand you, Mr. ony 
“Then I will more plainly: You know, Mary, 
that I am ambitious yoursel(, and seems 
to whi in my ear, ‘You will be President day.’ 
upon it, I « make a stubborn fight to win 
the d position,” 


“You have my best wishes, Mr. stil) 
conmet ccuomt? to Oo yee son. 1 shall Coooins Mrs. 
ent, or I am the victim of fulse propheta, 
yh : toe 

r. Lincoln p’ u bis turn, but was also 
This broke hit heart. He told s triond that be woe sick 
of the deceitfu) world, and wished himself out of it. 
He loved, and had been encouraged, but only to be 
refused; he believed she was yoing to marry 
and if she did he would blow bis own brains out 
actually tel) into @ brain fever; and the doctor then 
young lady, to tell ber that she was the 
“She trauk! 
fou anmne that she only in to test the 
of Mr. Lincoln's love; that Le was the dol of her | 
and that she wouid beco.oe his wife.” This 
a cure, and in due time the parties were 
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A Storrp Huspanp Come vp Wrra.—Here 
is a Parisian story to show how poorly a men comes off 
in ary coniest with womaukind. The other re 

le went to Brussels, AD 


thought of the Indy natural! 
iy was ly to visit the 
and especially those renowned for lace, She met 
some marvelous au 8 matter of course, gave a 
glowing account of to her hi and proposed 
to-take a quantity bome with her, <m under her 
dress. husband, like a husband, resisted. It 
would be incurring too great s risk, be said, vehem- 
ently; the lace would be found arf -onfiscated; he 
would not consent to the srrauzen-at, The lady 
agreed that she should, like a good wise, ¢o without the 
lace. And so the started for /'+... monsieur well 
that be avoided this new -xuravaganes, At 
e frontier they were met with ‘he »sual demand, 
“Anything to declare?” They sa'i “No” twas 
enough, and they were allowed (o pa~ vithout further 
trouble. Now here begins to show ‘teulf the of 


men, The lady gave her busband a look, and the 
band began to foresee the bitter reprom:t.vs of hig 
spouse, It was evident that she'nigh! tiave passed 
lace without danger. She would certain!y take 
vengeance for the loss of her coveted (vime in 


neti 


lecture, To avoid this horror it became 
convince the wife that there was really 
must be — | M at. 


! 





: 














«FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


The Pictorial Spirit of the Illustrated F:uropean Press.—Szz Picz 149. 
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MONUMENT ERECTED BY THE CITY OF PARI, FEANCE, AT THE SOURCE OF THE SEINE. INDUSTRIAL PALACE - COMPETITION INAUGURATED BY THE ‘‘ SOCIETE HIPPIQUE”—THE RACES 


BEFORE THE JURY, APRIL 10rn, 1868. 
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DISTRIBUTION OF PRIZES TO RAGGED SCHOOL PUPILS, AT EXETER HALL, ENGLAND. 
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\4 SESSION OF THE HOt: ! ENNA, AUSTRIA, THE WAR IN PARAGUAY—STORMING OF THE FORTRESS ESTABLECIMIENTO, Fen, 16TH, 1 








VIEW FROM THE FORTIFIED Yor or ADIGERAT, APYSSINIA. VILLAGE UNDER THE ANTOLA AMIA, ABYSSINTA. 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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WHE TRIAL OF GEN. G. W. COLE, FOR THE MURDER OF L, HARKI6 HISCOCK, AT ALBANY, N. Y.—JUDGE INGRAHAM DELIVERING THE CHARGE TO THE JURY, MAY SrTH, 1868.—¥RoM A sKETCH By 
Cc. EZ, H. BONWILL.—SEE PAGY 151, 


PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE ILLUSTRATED 


EUROPEAN PRESS, 


Monument Erected by the City of Paris, 
France, at the Source of the Seine. 


The city of Paris has just recently caused to be erected, 
in the valley of Saint-Germain (Cote d’Or), at the spot 
where the Seine bas its source, a monument, cons'sting 
of'a grotto, in which is the statue of a nymph, from the 
chisel of M. Jouffroy. Beneath the statue, which 


reclines on its pedestal, leaning on the traditiond] and 
symbolical urn, the waters of the Se'ne leap from the 
rocks and fall into a little basin, issuing from whieh, 
An appropriate inscr p- 


tucy talo their natural course. 








THE LATE HON. L. HARRIS HIS6OCK.—sEE 
paGE 161. 


tion is engraved on the fagade of the grotto. This 
monument is erected on the site of a Roman temple, of 
which the vestiges have been discovered. The excava- 
tions at this place have led to the discovery of all the 
furniture of this temple, and a real numismatic trea- 
sure, consisting of more than 800 medals, the series of 
which commences with Augustus 29 years B. c., and 
finishes with Magnus Maximus, who died a.». 238. All 
these va. uable relics have been deposited in the Museum 
of Dijon, 


Distribution of Prizes to Ragged School 
Pupliis, at Exeter Hall, England. 


Our engraving represents the fifteenth annual distri- 
bution of prizes to the boys and girls formerly in the 
schools of the London Rugged School Union, who had 
behaved well in service, or in other indus.riai situatiens. 
The exercises were held at Exeter Hall, which was 
crowded with the youthful aspirants for the nonors of 
the occasion. The scene was rendered more pieturesque 
by the numerous banners, bearing late designs 





appropr 
and the nawes of the different schools. In the absence 


ct Lord Shaftesbury, Mr. Joseph Payne, Deputy Assist- 
ant Judge of the Middleeex Sessions, tock the chair. 
The prizes, which consisted of beautiful cards, printed 
in colors, were distributed to 681 of the ex-pupils, of 
ages ranging from twelve to eighteen years, 


A Session of the House of Nobles at Vienna, 
Austria. 

The proceedings of the Austrian House of Nobles have 
recently attracted the attention ef all the civilized world. 
This legislative body, representing the greatest names 
of the aristocracy of the empire, would, it was thought, 
interpose an obstacle to the progress of the new regime. 
But the designs ot the absolutiste were thwaried. 
The superior minds composing the noble assemblage 
appreciated that Austria, to be regenerated, must be 
cleansed with the liviug waters of modern liberty, and 
they frankly accepted the programme set forth by the 
constitutional Government. Our engraving represents 
the memorable scene of the session on the Civil Marriage 
bill, on the 224 March. The Count A. d’Auersperg is 
at the tribune delivering the speech that so much moved 
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the House. The noble erator, always the champion of 

liberal ideas, exercises in Austria a great and legitimate 

influence. He writes under the pseudonym of * Anas- 
tasius Grun.”’ 

Abyssinian Scenery—View from the For. 
tified Post of Adigerat—Village Under 
the Antoia ** Amba.” 

Bhortly afer the town of Adigerat, Abyssin'sa, was 
selected by General Sir R, Napier for the forwarding 
depot of the English troops, a small garrison with two 
or three guns was stationed about the place to protect 
the supplies and workmen from any surprise on the 
part of the enemy. The town being situated near the 
edge of the highlands, and subject to frequent raids 
from the wild, plundering tribes of that region, it soon 
became necessary, in consequence of the vast accumu- 
lation of army stores, to fortify the position by throw- 
ivg up earthworks, and provide other mesns of de- 
fener. A portion of these works is shown in one of our 
engravings, with the church and town of Adigerat in 
the distance. Our other illustration represents a vil- 
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GEN. G. W. COLE IN BIS CELL AT THE CITY PRISON, ALBANY. N. ¥.—FROM A SEBTCH BY 
Cc. E. H. BONWILL.—sEE Pace 161, 








lage under the Antola * Auiba,” or hill-fort, the houses 
of which are built of mud, of a round shape, and with 
thatched couical roofs, The town of Antola itself is 
situated on a terrace which juts out from the side of a 
steep hill, and is a tumble-dewn old place, and fally 
one-halfin ruins, Some of the ruins merely show the 
sites of former dwellings, others are a few feet above 
ground, and some only unroofed, 

Exhibition of Horses at the Industrial 

Palace, Paris, France. 

Our engraving represents the principal episode of 
the recent exhibition of horses at the Industrial Palace, 
Paris, under the auspices of the French Socielé Hip- 
pique. This was the competition tor the prizes for gal- 





GEN. GEO. W. COLE.—sEE PAGE 151. 


loping and trotting horses. In the centre of the vast 
amphitheatre sat the jury. To right and left the 
competitors, forming @ chaos of equipages and vehic! 
of every description ; steeds of every race and every 
color, that exhibited their paces amid the shouts and 
plaudits of the.spectators, 


Tournament of the 17th Lancers in the 
the Camp at Shorncliffe, England. 


The camp at Shornoliffe, England, was enlivened dur- 
ing the week ending Apri) 10to by « tournament, in 
which the non-commissioned officers and privates of 
the 17th Lancers were competitors for prizes to be 
gained by superior skill in the use of their weapons. I 
took place in the riding-schoo!, which is an open space 
behind the Main Guard. The contestants fought on 
horseback, with lances or swords of wood, blunted and 
chalked at the ends. Wire masks or helmets were worn 
for the protection of the face and head. The successfu 
competitors were rewarded by ap increase of pay o 
24., 34., or 4d. per day, according to rank, for the nex 
year. The tournament was witnessed by thousands) 








people who attended as spectators of the sport. 
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The War in Paragusy—Storming of the 
Fortress of Estabiccimicnte, *ebruary 
19, 1868. 


The latest advices from Parsguay denote that the war 
bas assumed an aspect favoralic to the Allies, All the 
principal positions aronnd Humaita are reported in 
their possession, and it is ex peoted that that stronghold 
itself will s00n yield to the invading forces. Still the 
courage and devotion of the Paragusyans may still 
baffle the Allied powers, and the fortress of Humaita, 
energetically defended by lresident Lopez, may make 
& prolonged resistance. Our engraving represents the 
storming of the redoubt called Establecimiento, situ- 
ated on the flank of the fortress, and defended by 
Steen cannon and 1,500 Paraguayan troops. 








WAITING. 


Tag firelight redly flashes, 
The chill gold sunsct wanes, 
A by the wiudow dashes, 
the frosied panes, 


Does it darken my thou,hts by one shadow 
Miere in tho gluom to sit, 

As snowy whirls ov the meadow, 
Wraith-like, harry and flit ? 


Would my tired heart throb faster 
If I woke to tind, some morn, 

Beams on the purple aster— 
Beams on the pennoned corn? 


Autumn chant of tle cricket, 
Or the May-bird’s tinted mirth ; 
Flames over swamp and thicket, 
Or flames on the winter heurth ; 


The pine log’s drowsy humming, 
Or the basso of the bee; 
Robin departing or coming— 
Ig it ever the sume to me? 


Yes ; for the vision grows clearer 
With each new dream by night, 

The beautiful reaims are nearer, 
The radiant palms more bright ; 


And grouped with the fair-browed number, 
On the Sacred fills, I see 

Friends throug! the dark of slumber 
Reaching white hands to me! 








THE CHILD WIFE: 
A Tale of the Two Worlds. 
BY CAPTAIN MAYNE REID. 


OHAPTER LVII,—-PATRON AND PROTEGE. 


Tue ringing of the street bell did not cause Mr. 
Swinton to start. 1t might have done so, had he 
been longer in his new residence. His paper 
“kites” were still carricd about London, with judg- 
ments pinned on to them ; avd he might have sup- 
posed that the bearer of one of them was bring- 
ing it home to him. 

But the short time he Lad been installed in the 
M‘Tavish villa, with the tact that a visitor was ex- 
pected, rendered him con) paratively fearless ; and 
his composure was only disturbed by a doubt, as 
to whetber the ringer of the bell was his patron, 
or only a deputy sent with the promised instruc- 
tions, 

The maid of all work, that day hastily engaged, 
was dispatched to answer the ring. If it was an 
elderly gentlemen, tal! and stoutish, she was to 
show him in at once, and without parley. 

On opening the gate, a tiguro was distinguished 
outside, It was that of a gentleman. He was 
enveloped in an ample clouk, with a cap drawn 
over his ears, This did not prevent the servant 
from seeing that he was tull and stoutish ; while 
tie gleam of the hall-lamp, falling on his face, de- 
spite a dyed whisker, slowed him to answer the 
other condition for admittance, 

** Mr, Swinton lives here ?’’ he asked, before the 
yite-opener coald give hiin invitation to enter, 

“* He does, sir. Please to walk in.” 

Guided by the girl, the cloaked persomge 
threaded through the lilics and laurestinas ; 
ntepped on to the little piazza, on which Mr. 
M‘Lavish had oft smoked his pipe; and was at 
lougth shown into the apartment where Swinton 
uwaited him, 

The latter was alone—his wife having retired 
by instructions. 

On the entrance of his visitor, Mr. Swinton 
started up from his seat, «ni advanced to receive 
jum, 

“My lord!” said he, sliamming « profound sure 
prise, “is it possible | am honored by your pres- 
enee ? ‘ 

‘* No honor, sir; no honor whatever.” 

“From what your lordship said, I was expect- 
ing you to send——” 

“T have come instead, Mr. Swinton. The in- 
etructious I have to sive »re upon a matter of 
some importance. I think i better you should 
have them direct from mysvi'. For this reason, 
] present myself, as yon sev. in propria .” 

“That's a lie!” thought Suinton, in reference 
to the reason. 

Of course he kept the thought to himself, Lis 
reply was: 

“Just like what 1s vai of vour lordship. By 
night, ae by day, always xt work - doing service to 
tue State, Your lordship wili pardon me for 
hpowking 60 freely ?"’ 

“ Don’t mention it, my dear sir! The business 
between us requires that we both speak freely.” 

‘* Excuse me for not having asked your lordship 
to take a seat!’ ; 

“Pll take that,” promptly responded the con- 
descending nobleman, ** and a cigar, too, if you’ve 
got one to ‘x 

* Fortunately I have,” said the delighted Swin- 
toy. “* Here, my lord, re some sold to me for 
Havanas. I can't answer for their quality.” 

* Dry one of mine!” 











The patron pulled a glittering cigar-case out of 
the pocket of bis coat, The cloak and cap had 
been loft behind him in the hall. 


The protégé accepted it with s profusion of 
thanks. 

Both sate down, and commenced smoking. 

Swinton, thinking he had talked enough, waited 
for the great man to continue the conversation, 

He did so. 

“T see you've succeeded in taking the hotse,” 
was the somewhat pointless remark. 

“I am in it, my lord,” was the equally pointless 


ly. 

, > to the purpose was the explanation that 
followed : 

“T regret to inform your lordship that it has 
cost a considerable sum.” 

“ How much ?” 

“T had to take it for a whole year—at a rent of 
two hundred pounds,” 

Pooh! never mind that, It’s for the service 


genarian visitor ; who had placed himself in front 
of the matitel mirror, and was endeavoring with 
| dyed locks to conceal the bald spot upon his 
crown ! 
The inttoduction was followed by Mr. Swinton’s 
guest forgetting all about the lateness of the 
| hour, and resuming his seat, Then enceeeded a 
| triangular conversation, obsequious on two sides, 
| slightly patronizing on the third ; becoming less 


80, as the speeches were continued; and theti | 


| there was an invitation extended to the distin- 

' guished guest to accept of some refreshment, on 

the plea of his long detention—« eourtesy he did 
not decline, 

And the Abigail was dispatched to the nearest 
confectionary, and brought back sausage rolls, 
and sandwiches, with a Melton Mowbray pie; and 

| these were placed upon the table, alongside a 
decanter of sherry ; of which his lordship partook 
with as much amiable freedom, as if he had been 

| @ jolly guardeman! 


of the State, In such matters we are obliged to | And it ended in his becoming still more amiable ; 
make liberal disbursemen. And now, my dear 4nd talking to Swinton as to an old bosom 
sir, lot me explain to you why it has been taken, | friend ; and squeezing the hand of Swinton’s wife, 
and for what purpose yuu have been placed in as he stood in the doorway, repeatedly bidding 
it.” her “ good-night ’—a bit of bye-play that should 
Swinton settled down into an attitude of obse- have made Swinton jealous, had the hall-lamp 
quious attention, been burning bright enough for him to see. He 
His patron proceeded : only guessed it, and was not jealous! 
“Directly opposite lives a man, whose name is | “She's a delicious creature, that!” soliloquized 
already known to you.” | the sexagenarian rouwe, as he proceeded to the 
Without the name being mentioned, the listener | Park Road, where a carriage, drawn up under the 
nodded assent. He knew it was Kossuth, ' shadow of the trees, had been all the while 
“You will observe, ere long, that this man has | waiting forhim., “And a trump to boot! I can 
many visitors.” | tell that by the touch of her taper fingers.” 
“T have noticed thatalready, my lord, Allday,; ‘She's a trump and a treasure!” was the almost 
they have been coming and going.” ; simultaneous reflection of Swinton, with the same 
“Just so, And among them are men of note ; | woman in his thoughts—his own wife! 
many who have played an important part inthe | He made it, after closing the door upon his de- 
politics of Europe. Now, sir; it is deemed conve- parting guest; and then, as he sate gulping 


of these men should be known; and for this it is | cigar, he repeated it with the continuation : 


nient, for the cause of order, that the movements another glass of sherry, and smoking another | 


necessary that a watch be kept upon them. From | 
Sir Robert Cottrell’s recommendation, I’ve chosen 
you for this delicate duty. If I mistake not, sir, 
you will know how to perform it?” 

** My lord, I make promise to do my best.” 

“So much then for the general purpose. And | 
now to enter a little more into details.” 

Swinton resumed his listening attitude. 

“ You will make yourself acquainted with the 
personal appearance of all who enter the opposite | 
house ; endeavor to ascertain who they are; and 
report on their goings and comings—taking note ' 
of the hour. For this purpose you will require 
two assistants; whom I authorize you to engage. 
One of them may appear to act as your servant ; 
the other, appropriately dressed, should visit you | 
as an intimate acquaintance, If you could find 
one who has access to the camp of the enemy, it 
would be of infinite importance. There are some: 
of these refugees in the habit of visiting your 
neighbor, who may not be altogether his friends. 
You understand me?” 

“Ido, your lordship,” 

“TI see, Mr. Swinton, you are the man we want. 
And now for a last word. Though you are to take 
note of the movements of Kossuth’s guests, still 
more must you keep your eye upon himself. | 
Should he go out, either you or your friend must 
follow and find where he goes to, Take a cab if 
necessary; and on any such occasion report | 
directly and without losing time. Make your re- 
port to my private secretary; who will always be 
found at my residence in Piccadilly. This will be 
sufficient for the present. When you're in need | 
of funds, let my secretary know. He has orders | 


to attend to the supply department. Any further 
instructions I shall communicate to you myself. 
I may have to come here frequently ; so you had , 
better instruct your servant about admitting me.” | 
**My lord, would you accept of a key? Excuse | 
me for asking, It would save your lordship from 
the disagreeable necessity of waiting outside the 
gate, and perhaps being recognized by the pass- 
ers, or those opposite ?” * 
Without showing it, Swinton’s patron was | 
charmed with the proposal, The key might in | 
time become useful, for other purposes than to | 
escape recognition by either “ the passers or those 
opposite.” He signified his consent to accept it. 
“I see you are clever, Mr. Swinton,” he said, 
with a peculiar, almost sardonic smile. ‘ As you 
say, a key will be convenient, And now, I need 
scarce point out to you the necessity of discretion 
in all that you do, I perceive that your windows 
are furnished with moveable Venetians, That is 
well, and will be suitable to your purpose. For- 
tunately your own personal appearance corre- 
sponds very well to such an establishment as this— 
a very snug affair it ie—and your good lady—ah! 
by the way, we are treating her very impolitely. 
Iowe heran apology for keeping you so long 
away from her. I hope you will make it for me, 
Mr. Swinton. Tell her that I’ve detained you on 
business of State importance.” 
** My lord, she will not believe it, unless I tell 
her whom I’ve had the honor of receiving. May 
I take that liberty ?” 
“Oh! certainly—certainly. Were it not for the 
hour, I shoald have asked you to introduce me, 
Of course, it is too late to intrude upon a lady.” 
“There’s no hour too late for an introduction 
to your lordship. I know the poor child would be 
deligi:ted.” 
“Well, Mr. Swinton, if it’s not interfering with 
your domestic arrangements, I, too, would be 
delighted. All hours are alike to me.” 
“My wife is up-stairs. May I ask her to come 
down ?” 

o —, Swinton; may I ask you to bring 
her down ?” 
“Such condescension, my lord! It is a pleasure 
to obey you.” 
With this speech, half aside, Swinton stepped 
out of the room ; and commenced ascending the 
stairway. 
He was not gone long. Fan was found upon 
the first landing, ready to receive the summens. 








He returned almost $00 éoon for his sexa- 


“Yes; Fan’s the correct card to play. What a 
stupid I’ve been not to think of this before! 
Damn it! it’s not yet too late. I’ve still got hold 


of the hand; and this night, if I’m not mis-' 


taken, there’s a game begun that’ll give me all I 
want in this world—that’s Julia Girdwood.” 
The serious tone, in which thedast three words 


aspirations after the American heiress. 


. 





CHAPTER LVIIl.—IMPROVED PROSPECTS. 
To THose who take no note of social distinctions, 


ances in Paris: but even there, an English lord 
should have shown himeelf more liberal ; and she 
might have felt piqued at his parsimony. 

For similar reasons he had not yet called upom 
them in London. 

On the contrary, since his return, he had pur- 
posely kept out of their way. 

In England fe was in his own conntry ; and why 
should he be living under an assumed name? If 
a lord, why under sira'ghtened circamstanges? 
In Mts, Girdwood’s eyes tucse would be suspicieus 
circumstances, 

The last might be explained: by the fact of’ 
there being poor lords, though not many. Not 
tmany, who do not find the means to dress well, 
and dine sumptuous!y—to keep a handsome house, 
if they feel dizposed. 

Since his return from the States, Swintom 
could do none of thesé things. How, then, was: - 
he to pass himself off for a lord—even ene of the 

rest ? 

He had almost despaired of being able to con- 
tinue the counterfeit; when the patronage of m 
lord, real and powerful, inspired him with fresh: 
hope. Through it his prospects had beeome 
entirely changed. It had put money in his purse,, 
and promised more, What was equally encourag-- 
ing, he could now, in real truth claim being em- 
ployed in a diplomatic capacity. True, it was: 
but asa spy; but this isan essential part of the 
diplomatic service! 

There was his apparent intimacy with a great 
cabinet minister ; there would be his constant visite 
to the grand mansion in Piccadilly—strange if with 
these appeararices in his favor, he could not stil! 
contr@ve to throw dust to the eyes of Dame Gird- 
wood! 

Certainly his scheme wag far from hopeless. 
By the new appointment a long vista of advan- 
| tages had been suddenly disclosed to him; and 
he now set himself to devise the best plan {or 
improving them. 

Fan was called into his cownsels: for the wife 
was still willing. Less than ever did she care for 
him, or what he might do, She, too, had become 
conscious of brighter prospects ; and might hope,, 
| at no distant day, to appear once more in Bottem 
Row, in her part of “ pretty horsebreaker.” 

If, otherwise, she had a poor opinion of her: 








| were spoken, told he had not yet resigned his | husband, she did not despise his talent for intrigne.. 


There was proot of it in their changed circum-- 
stances; and though she well knew the source: 
from which their sudden prosperity had sprang, 
| she knew, also, the advantage, to a woman of her 


Swinton’s scheme in relation to Julia Girdwood | propensities, in being a wife. ‘ United we stand, 
will appear grotesque. Not so much on account | divided we fall,” may have been the thought in 
of its atrocity ; but from the chances of its success | her mind; but, whether it was or not, she was 


seeming so problematical. 

Could he have got the girl to love him, it would 
have changed the aspect of affairs. Love breaks 
down all barriers; and to a mind constituted as 
hers, no obstacle could have intervened—not even 
the idea of danger. 

She did not love him; but he did not know it. 
A guardsman, and handsome to boot, he had been 
accustomed to facile conquests. In his own way 
of thinking, the time had not arrived when these 
should be deemed difficult. 

He was no longer in the Guards; but he was 


| still ready to assist her husband in accomplishing 
| a second marriage! With the certificate of the 
| first, carefully s‘owed away in a secret drawer of 
| her dressing-case, she had nothing to fear; be- 
yond the chance of a problematical exposure, 

She did not fear this, so long as there wana 


| prospect of that splendid plunder, in which she 
| would be a sharer. 


Dick had promised to be 
“true as eteel,” and she had reciprocated the 


| promise, 
| With a box of cigars, and a decanter of sherry 
| between them, a programme was traced out for 


still young, and he knew he was still handsome. | the further prosecution of the nefarious scheme. 


English dames thought him eo, Strange if a 
Yankee girl should have a different opinion ! 

This was the argument on his side; and trust- 
ing to hie attractions, he still tancied himself 
pretty sure of being able to make a conquest of 
the American—even to making her the victim of 
an illegal marrisge. 

And if he should succeed in his bigamous 
acheme, what then? What use would she be as 
a wife, unless her mother shoul: l cep that promise 
he had overheard: to endow her with the moiety 
of her own life interest in the estate of the de- 
ceased storekeeper ? 

To marry Julia Girdwood against her mother’s 
wish would be a simple absurdity. He did not 
dread the danger that might accrue from the 
crime. He did not think of it. But to become 
son-in-law to a woman, whose daughter might 
remain pengiless as long as she herself lived, 
would be a poor speculation, A woman, too, who 
talked of living another half century! 

The jest was not without significance; and 
Swinton thought so. 

He felt contident that he could dupe the daugh- 
ter into marrying him ; but to get that half million 
out of the mother, he must stand before the altar 
as alord! 

These were Mrs. Girdwood’s original conditions. 
He knew she still adhered to them. If fultilled, 
she would still consent ; but not otherwise. 

To go on, then, the sham incognifo must be 
continued—the deception kept up. 

But how? 

This was the point that puzzled him. 

The impersonation had become difficult. In 
Newport and New York it had been easy ; in Paris 
still easier; but he was at length in London, 
where such a cheat would be in danger of being 
detected. 

Moreover, in his last interview with the ladies, 
he had been sensible of some change in their be- 
havior toward him—an absence of !the early 
congeniality, It was shown chiefly by Mrs. Gird- 
wood herself, Her warm friendship sudd€nly 
conceived at Newport, continued in New York, 


and afterward renewed in Paris, appeared to have | 


as suddenly grown cool. 

What could be the cause? Had she heard any- 
thing to his discredit? Could she have discovered 
the counterfeit ? Or was she only suspicious of it ? 

Only the last question troubled him. He did 
not think he had been found out. He had played 
his part skillfully ; having given no clue to his 
concealed title. And he had given good reasons 


| for his care in concealing it. 


He admitted to himself that she had cause for 
being suspicious. She had extended hospitality 
to him in America. He had not returned it in 
Europe, for reasons well-known. 

True, be had only met his American scquaint- 








CHAPTER LIX.—A DISTINGUISHED DINNER PARTY.. 

Ir was a chill November night; but there was: 
no coldness inside the South Bank Cottage—the: 
one octupied by Mr. Richard Swinton. 

There was company in it. 

There had been a dinner-party, of nine covers. 
The dinner was eaten; and the diners had re- 
turned to the drawing-room. 

The odd number of nine precluded an exact 
pairing of the sexes, The ladies out-counted the 
gentlemen, by five to four, 

Four of them are already known to the reader. 
They were Mrs, Swinton, Mrs. Girdwood, her 
daughter and niece, The fifth was a stranger, 
not only to the reader, but to Mrs. Girdwood and 
her girls. 

Three of the gentlemen were the host himself, 
Mr. Lewis Lucas and his friend, Mr. Spiller. 
The fourth, like the odd lady, was a stranger. 

He did not appear strange to Mrs, Swinton; who 
during the dinner had treated him with remark- 
able familiarity, calling him her “ dear Gustave ;” 
while he in turn let the company know she was 
his wife! 

He spoke with a French accent, and by Swinton 
was styled “‘ the count.” 

The strange lady appeared to know him—also 
in a familiar way. She was the Honorable Miss 
Courtney—Geraldine Courtney. 

With such a high-sounding name, she could not 
look other than aristocratic, 

She was pretty, as well, and accomplished; with 
just that dasb of freedom, in speech and in man- 
ner, which distinguishes the lady of hau/ ton from 
the wife or daughter of a “ tradesman.” 

In Mies Courtney it was carried to a slight ex- 
cess. So a prudish person might have thought. 

But Mrs, Girdwood was not praudish—least of 
all, in the presence of such people, She was 
delighted with the Honorable Geraldine; and 
wondered not at her wild way—only at her 
amiable condescensions! 

She was charmed also with the count, and his 
beautiful countess. 

His lordship had done the correct thing at 
last—by introducing her to such company. 
Though still passing under the assumed name of 
Swinton—even among his own friends—the in- 
vitation to that dinner-party disarmed her of 
suspicion. The dinuer itscli still more; and she 
no longer sought to peuetrate the mystery of 
his incognito, 

Besides, he had repeated the plea that hitherto 
satisfied her. Still was it diplomacy! 

Even Julia was less distant with him. A house 
handsomely furnished ; a table profusely spread ; 
titled guests around it; well-dressed servants in 





| waiting ; all this proved that Mr, Swinton wag 
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somebody. And it was only his temporary town 
residence, taken for s time and # purpose—still 
diplomacy. She had not yet seen his splendid 
place in the country, to which he had given 
hints of an invitation. 

Proud .republic:n as Julis Girdwood was, she 
was still but the child of a parvenu, 

And there was something in the surroundings 
to affect her fancy. She saw this man, Mr. 
Swinton, whom she had hitherto treated slight- 
ingly, now in the midst of his own friends, 
behaving handsomely, and treated with respect, 
Buch friends, too! all bearing titles—all accom- 
plishea—two of them beautiful women, who 
appeared not only intimate with, but complaisant 
toward bim! 

Moreover, no one could fail to see that he was 
handsome. He had never looked better, in her 
eyes, than on that evening. It was a situation 
not only to stir curiosity, but suggest thoughts of 
rivalry! 

And perhaps Julia Girdwood had them. It was 
the first time she had figured in the company of 
titled aristocracy. It would not be strange if her 
fancy wae affected in such presence, Higher 
pride than hers has succumbed to its influence, 

Bhe was not the only one of her party who gave 
way to the wayward influences of the hour, and 
the seductione of their charming host. Mr. 
Lucas, inspired by repeated draughts of sherry 
and champagne, forgot his past antipathies, and 
of course burned to embrace him, Mr. Lucas’s 
shadow Spiller, was willing to do the same! 

Perhaps the only one of Mrs, Girdwool's set 
who preserved independence, was the daughter of 
the Poughkeepsie shopkeeper. In her quict, 
way unpretending Cornelia showed dignity far 
superior to that of her own frionds, or even the 
grand people to whom they had been presented. 

But even she had no suspicion of the shams 
that surrounded her, No more than her aunt 
Girdwood, did she dream, that Mr. Swinton was 
Mr. Swinton; that the countess was hia wife; 
that the count was an impostor—like Swinton 
himself, playing a part; and that the Honorable 
Geraldine was a lady of Mrs. Swinton’s acquaint- 
ance, alike accomplished, and equally well-known 
in the circles of St. John’s Wood, under the less 
aristocratic cognomen of “ Kate the coper.” Be- 
longing to the sisterhood of *‘ pretty horse-break- 
ers,” she had earned this soabriquet by exhibit. 
ing superior skill in disposing of her cast steeds! 

Utterly ignorant of the game that was being 
played, as of the players, Mrs. Girdwood spent the 
evening in a state approaching to supreme de- 
light. Mr. Swinton, ever by her sido, took the 
atmost pains to cancel the debt of hospitality 
long due ; and he succeeded in canceling it. 

If she could have had any suspicion of his dis. 
honesty, it would have been dispelled by an inci- 
dent that occurred during the course of the even- 
ing. 

As it was an episode interrupting the entertain- 
ment, we shal) be excused for describing it. 

The guests in the drawing-room were taking 
tea an] coffee, carried round to them by the ser- 
vants—a staff hired from a fashionable coufection- 
ary—when the gate-bell jingled under the touch 
of a haud that appeared ured to the pulling of it. 

“T can tell that ring,” said Swinton, speaking 
loud enough for his guests to hear him, “ TI'll lay 
& wager it’s Lord P——.” 

“Lord P—— |” 

The name was that of a distinguished nobleman 
—more distinguisled still as a cubinet minister! 

Swinton’s proclaiming it caused his compauy a 
thrill—the strangers looking incredulous, 

They had scarce time to question him, before a 
servant entering the room, communicated some- 
thing in a whisper. 

“His lordship, is it?” said the master, in a 
muttered tone, just loud enough to reach the ear 
of Mrs. Girdwood, ‘ Show him into the front 
parlor, Say I shall be down ina second, Ladics 
and gentlemen!” he continued, turning to his 
guests, “ will yaw excuse me faw one moment— 
only a moment? I have a visitor who cannot well 
be denied.” 

They excused him, of course ; and for a time he 
was gone out of the room. 

And of course his guests were curious to know 
who was the visitor, wlio ‘could not well be de- 
nied.” 

On his return they questioned him ; the “‘count- 
ess” with an imperative earnestness that calied 
for an answer, 

** Well, ladies and gentlemen!” said their amia- 
ble entertainer, “if yaw insist upon knowing who 
has been making this vewry ill-tumed call upon 
me, [suppose I must satisfy yaw kewyosity. I 
was wight in my conjectyaw. It was Lord P—, 
His lawaship simply dwopped in upon a maiter of 
diplomatic business.” 

“Oh! it was Lord P——!” exclaimed the Hon- 
orable Geraldine. ‘‘ Why didn’t you ask him in 
here? He’s a dear old fellow, as I know; and I’m 
sure he would have come. Mr. Swinton! I'm 
very angry with you!” 

“*Pon honaw! Miss Courtney, I’m vewy sorry ; 
I didn’t think of it, else I should have been most 
happy.” 

* He’s gone, I suppose ?” 

“ Aw, yas. He went away as eoon as he undaw- 
stood I bad company.” 

And this was true—all true. Lord P—— had 
really been in the front parlor, and hd gone 
off on learning what was passing up-stairs in the 
drawing-room. 

He had parted too with a feeling of disappoint- 
ment, almost chagrin ; though it was not diplo- 
matic business to which the villa was indevted 
for his visit. 

However fruitless his calling had proved to him, 
it was not without advantage to Mr.‘Swinton. 

“The man who receives midnight visits from a 
lord, and that lord a member of the i:r:tisi) Cabi- 
ea either be a lord himselt, or a sume- 

This was said in solfloqay by the retail store 
keeper's widow, as that night she stretched ber. 





self upon one of the luxurious couches of the 
* Clarendon.” 


About the same time, her danghter gave way to 
a somewhat similar reflection! 








The Trial of General George W. Cole, for the 
Murder of the Hon. L. Harris Hiscock, at 
Albany, N. Y. 


Tue circumstances attending the killing of 
Hon. Luther Harris Hiscock, late member of the New 
York State Constitutional Convention, by General Geo, 
W. Cole, at Stanwix Hall, Albany, N. Y., have elready 
been given in detai! to the public. Tho motive of the 
homicide, it is known, was the impulse of an outraged 
husband, in cons: quence of alleged improper intimacies 
between the déceased and Mrs. Cole, The case was 
brought to trial in the Court of Oyer and Terminer, at 
Albany, on the 221 of April, and went to the jury on 
Monday, the 4th of May. The defense was chiefly based 
upon the allegec menta) aberration of the prisoner, 
resulting from injuries resceived while in the army, 
and heightened by the circumstances of his domestic 
misfortune, 

During the eleven months of his confinement, General 
Cols bas relieved the tedium of his restricted privileges 
by manufacturing many neat ornaments ane curiosities 
from wood, miniature birdcages, and a smal! house for 
a quantity of white mice that were sent him by a friend. 
In his cell, which is a commodious one, well ventilated 
and lighted, are many little tokens of esteem and re- 
membrance, snd among them a beautiful anchor, ma e 
of moss and wild wood, by his children, anc suspended 
by them on the wall, near his ved. He complains that 
the time has hung very heavily upon him; his restric. 
tions, after the exciting scenes of the camp, march and 
battie-field, cause Lim much depression of sp rite. 

George W. Coie entered the army as a private at the 
commencement of the war, and rose to the rank ot 
Major Gen ral by brevet. He is brother of Cornelius 
Cole, United States Scnator from California, He aso 
has a brother now acting as American Coueul at Aca* 
pulco, 

Mr, Cole has been engaged for some time past as 
detective in the United States Revenue Service in New 
York, His wife is convected with some of the most 
respectable families in this State, 

Luther Harris Hiscock wis born in the town of Pom- 
pey, in the county of Ouondaga, in the year 1824, he 
son of a tarmer, commencin, his early iife, under the 
necessities which crowded around the fantily, as a 
laborer in the fleid, At an early ave he evinced a dis 
position to study law, and applied hime It diligently 
to increasing bis knowledge during the intervale of his 
farm work. Lie was a sell-mude man, working out with 
his own intellect ard his own arm all the positions 
which were conferred upon him, 











The Impeachment Trial, Washineton, D. C.— 
Remarkable =cene in the U. S. Senate, May 
6th—The Audience in the Galleries Applaud- 
ing at the Close of Manager Bingnam’s 
Speech—Senator Trumbull Moving for the 
Arrest of the Disorderly Spectators. 


Tae analysis of the real significance of the 
Impecchment Trial, of ite features of vita! importance: 
its possible resuite, its lega!, moral and politica’ phases’ 
may not be brought within the u.teot and capacity of 
an iilustrated newspaper. The popu! r heart and mind 
must receive their impressions of this great national 
proceeding from a more profound study of the questions 
involved than can be gathered from our pictorial repr’. 
sentations. Stil), our mission, within its own splere, 
is of ex'reme value to the masses in these movements 
of absorbing interest, for in our true pictures of the 
scenes Of this eventful national drama we ; ive to this 
and to coming gv tierations an idea of m ny of ite salieut 
points, that could scarcely be conveyed by wo da, For 
example, what worts can +o truthfully and vividly rep- 
resent the rewarkable scone in the gallerics of the 
U. 8. Senate, at the close of Mr. Biugham’s speech on 
the 6th in-t., as the engravirg that we publish in thie 
number, in itustration of that singular spectacle? The 
applause that followed the cloqueut manoger's pero: a 
tion, the clap ing of hands, tie waving of handke:. 
chiefs, the tumult of excited ap robation, presented a 
scene not often associ ‘tei with the history of parlia- 
mentary proceedings, and our artist at Washing:on was 
not slow iu taking advan'age of that strane demouetra- 
tion in the face of the eolewnity of that august tribunal, 
As a fitting companion to this picture, we give a repre- 
sentation on our trout page of the scene on the floor of 
the Senate immediately afwer the ordcr of the Chief 
Justice to clear the galleies, The moment se zei by 
thy: artist for illusti ation is that Wien Senator Trumbuli 
arose and moved that the Sergeaut-at-Arms be directed 
to arrest all the disorderly spectators, There was at 
tho time, naturally, considerable excitement and cou- 
fusion on the Moor ut the Senate, and it was only after 
repeated orders to that eff. ct that the gallerics were 
cleared and the court re-tored io a coudition of quiet 
and decorum, We take 1 for gran‘ed that every one 
that reads atall has read the report of that peculiar 
episode in our Congressional history, and it is not 
necess.ry for uv to enter into the detai's of that spicy 
little by-play in the drama oi Impeachment, 








The First Triennial Festival of the Handel 
ang Haydn Society, Beston, Mass.—The 
Grand Opening Performance on Tuesday 
Evening, May 5th, at the Boston Music 
Hall. 


Tue firet triennial festive] of the Handel 
and Haydn Society of Boston, Mass., opened on the 
6th inet., at Music Hall, and was the occasion of the 
largest an! most enthusiastic cougreg:tion of singers 
that has ever been assemble in this country. The 
present ir the third of the great festivals ef the society, 
though known as the fret in the reguiar series, 

The first attempt of thi» organizalioc to gather a 
latge body of eiugers was mide in 1857, «nd met with 
a success that was most encouraging W th» projecio.s 
of the euterprise. Though nieting frequently for 
mutual impr vement, and in loca) concerts, it was 
not uvtil 1865 that the society decided on holding 
fe-tivals on he grandest scale possible, and the attempt 
then, being on the filticth annivers:ry of the existence 
of che society, was atti: nded by resuite which gave con- 
clu ive provfs that an intelligent pu! lic would heartily 
support any firrt-cl s# festival, however geome bh 
might be. The chorus of tue society, composed of 
yo uu ladies and g utlemen, vatheres toot er from the 
various occupations iu lite, was for the mort pert made 
up of amateurs, who bave grown m proficieucy with 
the organization, end forming peTivaps che secre: of ite 

tucess members of the 





society number nearly five hundred, and on the occa- 
sion of the First Triennial Festival, the force was 
augmented by delegations from the New York Phil- | 
harmonic Society to seven hundred and forty-seven 
persons, distributed as follows: Soprano, 230; Alto, 
171; Tenor, 142; Baas, 204. . 

The principal vocalists are, Madatne Parepa-Itosa, 
Miss Adelaide Phiilipps, Mr. George Simpson, atid 
W. W. Whitney, and other distinguished artisies, whore 
voices have been heard in almost all our prominent 
cities, A larce stave was erected for the accommoa 
tion of the singers, the seats being placed in regul.r 
tiers, giving that portion of the bail the appearance of 
® vasi am phi(heatre, 

The mammoth organ was placed under the manage- 
ment of Mr, B. J. Lang, and the ochestra, numbering 
one bundred and ten performers, occupied a position 
directly in front of the huge instrument. The first 
entertainment was given at eleven o’clock in the morn- 
ing, and as the principal performers took their stations 
they were greeted with loud and continuous applause- 
Quietness being restored, Dr. J. B. Upham, President 
of the Handel and Haydn Society, made a few appro- 
priate remarks on the origin of the society, and the 
object of the festival, With a promptness worthy of 
tmitation by more pretenti ical bodies, the 
opening strains of the first pieco burst forth in a few 
moments after the President had concluded. The 
voices ot the immense assem ly swelled out with 
vigor and distinctness, the violins twittered an audible 
sound here and ther», tue organ belched out in full, 
round, melodious toncs, and the entire arrangement 
was in full and successful blast. In Mendelssohn's 
“ Ninety-fifth Psalm,” the efforts of Madame Parepa- 
Rosa and Miss Philiipps were churacterized with a 
clearness, force, and delicacy of expression that mani- 
tested the high conceptions those arfestes had of the 
sentiments of the pieve, In the eveumg Mandei’s 
“Sumeon” was rendered in an equally successful and 
feliciious manner, The festival was continued through 
the week, three performances being given daily, 

The business men of Boston responded nobly to the 
a; peale made by the society for iunde to defray the 
expenses of the occasion, and inetead of the $25,000 
solicited, they subscribed nearly $50,000. They sure y 
can bave no cau e to regret the outlay, for there was 
never atuller and more satisfactory return made for 
money advanced than that by the Handel and Haydn 
Society at their First Triennial Festiva), 

M.. Loring B, Barnes, the efficient secretary of the 
society, is entided to great credit for bis indvtatigable 
labore during several wecks past, iu attending to the 
gen. ral arrangements for the festival, aud performing 
tue duties which have devolved upov him in bis offivia! 
capacity, 











THE VAULTED CHAMBER. 


Tue following narrative has been well authen- 
ticated: 

Some years ago, a Mr. L———, one of the best and 
boldest members of the famous Midlandshire hunt, was 
killedt by his horse falling with him ata leap. He lefta 
witow and one daughter, a very lovely girl. Mrs. 
L-—=——'s catate, however, passed to a male heir, « 
distant cousin, and Mrs, L—— — and her daugiiter 
determined to take up their abode on the Continent, 

After a short sojourn at Paris, they proceeded to 
Tours, traveling, from preference, by the postiug-road, 
until, one evening, the piturerq @ aspect of @ ittle 
hamlct, overlooked by « fine old custeau, induced them 
to hult there for the night. They were iniormed by 
the landiord of the rustic inn that (be gray walis to the 
south were the property of M, Gaspard, a widower, who 
desired to dispose o! it, and wuo, meauwhile, resided 
about a league from the house, 

Next morving, Mrs, L——— and her daughter passed 
some hours exploring the venerable mausion, and 
roaming in ite pobly but veglected gardens, uutil they 
arrived at the conclusion that nothing could possibly 
please them better. A propos.) was furthwith addressed 
to the proprictor, No difficulties «neued ; and the 
jad ca were soon installed ip their new porsession, as 
we'll ax, it would seem, iw the ,.ood graces of M, Gas 
pird himeell, tor he paid them frequent visits, and 
speeiily esta: lished himself un the footing of un iail- 
mate friend, He wasa mun of .eandsomes person, and 
also of more than ordina y talents, having, moreover, 
the art to turn them to .«ivaniage; and it was not long 
before M. Gaspard became the decia ed suitor of Aus 
L 





O.e peculiarity he pocseased, which soon attracted 
Mrs. L ‘s notice-a lia ilii'y 'o su iden fite of vioow 
and abstraction, avaiuet which he manifest'y strove in 
vain, These, however, it i& true, were not of fr. quent 
occurrence; and, with thie single exception, all went 
merrily ae tbat marriage bell wbi-h, iv abouta fortniybt, 
wa» to celebrate the nuion of the affiinced pair; fo: M. 
Gaspurd wis ap ardent lover, an’ gove his mistress uo 
peace un fl be had secured an ear'y day, 

One ni,bt, Ada, fat gued with a walk somewhat longer 
thin common, withdrew early to her chamber, a lofty, 
spacious apartment, with furniture of oak and ebouy, 
and having s large, old wardrobe directly focing the 
bed, She was awasened ly rounds like the :ustling of « 
silk dress, and, to her amezement, saw a young lady, 
richly attired in the fashion of « past perio4, cross the 
room and disappear, as it seemed, into the closed ward- 
robe, Tie vision passed so sudden'y, tuat the young 
lady had vo 4 ficulty in persuading herself that it was 
nothing more than # dream, or one of those impres- 
sions, 60 real tv appearance, that frequently visit us on 
the coufines of actus! weep. When, however, on the 
next night, a precisely similar incident recurred, and, 
stili more, whcn the third night presented the same 
imge, Mixes L ‘es s'arm and dismay wire fully 
arovsed, On this last occasion she had tuken ber maid 
to sleep with ber; and it was the loud scream of the 
latter tuat awakened her, in time to notice the retreat 
ing figure. 

Cautiwuing the servant to be silent on the matter 
Mise L—— communicated the circumstance to ler 
mother, Workmen were sent to to examine the ward- 
robe, when, at tne beck, was iound @ small door, This 
being forced open, revealed @ varrow fight of sture, 
which covuducted the s.archers to 8 littie vault-like 
civamber. In one corner lay a h-ap of moth-eaten 
clothes and other objects, which a nearer scratiny 
proved to be the remains of a human vei g, of which 
littie more than the ske ton was let. A ring anda 
locket were also found; and these, at the police iuvesti- 
gition which succeeded, tended to thy id Dtificstion of 
tue rem.ine as those cf « beautiful gir of the villaye, 
who, five years Ueiore, bul, it was suppored, quil.e/ 
her bome with @® young suidie’ who bad been seen in 
the ne ghvorho.d. 

M. Gay ard was pleeed under snrveitien -«; but even 
tuis caudvous sep sufficed. Uis couscience bad long 
tormented him. He ackn wiedved that he bid seduced 
pi wurdered the girl; vut Goder wuat cireums anc * 
ws wever rev aie, a & bes a. He _ 

ity, but uot ex.cu es @ remaiuue 
7 [= ¥ lite in the couditon, ores than death, 
of ® prisoner st the galley, Without hope of pardon, 
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THE VALLEY OF DEATH, 


GENTLEMAN connected with Gen, Palmer's 
> corps of the Kansas Pacific PatlroeA, writing 
from Camp Cody, on the Mohove river, Culifornta, 
gives the following description of a remarkaivle valicy 
in that region: 

Eighty miles northwest of this carp is the well- 
known and much dreaded “Death Valv-y.” Lt is muid 
to be lowe? than the level of the sea, and whe Ty desu 
tute of water, Mr. Speur4, our intel izent guide, who 
visited this fumerkavle valley sevecal times, reve me 
the following accow. t of it, with the rexeon tor its tom 
rible name: The valley is some 50 miles long by 30 
in breadth, and save at two points, it is wholly encir- 
cled by mountains, up whose stvep sides it is imposel- 
ble for any but expert climbers to ascoud, It is devoid 
of vegetation, and the shudow of bird o# wild beast 
never dérkened its white, glaring sand, 

In the eafly days, trains of emi .rints bonnd for Calt- 

fornia passed, under the direction of guidet, to the 
south of Death Valley, by what is now known as the 
‘old Mormon roai.” In the year 1850, a lutge train, 
with some 300 & ts, mostiy from Mlinois and Mis 
souri, came souti: from Salt Like, gui a Mor- 
mon. When near Death V ley, a dissent e out in 
ap rt of the train, and tw-nty-one families came o the 
conclusion that the Mormou bnew nothing about the 
country, so they ap) ointed one of their umber alealer 
apd broke off from the miin pa ty. This leader deter- 
mined to turn due west; so with the oeoplea dwa ons 
and Gocks be triveled for thyec days, aud turn de 
acended into the broad valley, whose treacherous mir- 
age promised water, Tey reached the centre, but 
only the white giating sand, bounded by the scurebed 
peake, met their gaze on every b nd, Around the 
valley they wondered, md one by on tue men died 
and the ywy | flocks stretch:d themseives if 
death under the hot sun, Then tho cildren, crying 
for water, died at their mothers’ br asts, and wit 
awollen tonyaes and burting vials the mothers (oe 
lowed, Wagon efter wagou was cbandoved, and strong 
men tottered, and raved, and die), Afwr a week’s 
wan lering, a dozen su vivors found some wat-r i» the 
hollow of @ rovk in the mountains, It husted buta 
short tine, then all perished but two, who, throurh 
ome wiraculons meang, got out of the valley end fclk 
tow: d the trail of their fortuer companions, Eabty- 
seven per-ous, with hundreds of animals, perished Dp 
ti fearful plice, aud since the: the name ot Death 
Valley bis been «#; plied to ii, Mr. Spears # y~ that 
when he vis'ied it last winter, after the lapse of eigh een 
years, he found the wagons stil) complete, the tron. 
work and tires bricht, and tue elriveled skelotous lying 
in many places side by side, 
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Three Years Under Water—The Submarine 
Life of a- Professional Diver. 


Axovr twenty years avo, Hiram Hill, then 
well-known in Cairo, Lil., accepted empinyment, op 
Messrs. Eads & Nelson's wrecking or euluierwe vell- 
boais. In time he wus installed ae diver, and ae such 
we propose to spesk ot him. He remaine’ in the em 
ployment of Messrs. Eads & Nelson 8 period of eighieem 
yeors. He is now on Messss, Dugan & Co.'s Under 
writer, where we saw him and lea ned something of 
the life ofudiver, The nse uta bell ‘un diving is now 
discar e:', The diver wears a water-tight armor over’ 
hia eptire person, «xcept the head, whicli is covered by 
an inverted metaliic pot, in which the bead can turn 
and move at ease, Thick, transparevt ylies js Axed ip 
iront to serve as windows, and to prevent secident this 
glass ie protected vy steel wuirds or fenders, Eq iipped 
in this armor, the diver puts on a poir of le&i-soled 
shoes, weighing each twenty pounds, lashes to bis beck 
and breast a piece of lead weighing forty pound-, e& 
tuches the tube through which be receives afr to the 
beck of tis head-pot, and then is ready tor bis subme 
rine explorations, 

He generally descends to the boitum of the river by 
the use of a ladder, but can, wiihent incurring any risk, 
jump f om the boat and sink to the botiom, The mo- 
ment he disappears under water, tbe alr pump com- 
mences ite work of supplying Lim with a epustent 
stream of freh air, Li at any time ‘he air en too 
g ea! pressure upon bim, the pressure is rellewd by @ 
svlf-ac ing valve, Gxed ut the side of the head, 1 the 
pump does not furnie® suficicnt air the diver indie tes 
tue fact by «gua, and the supply is iner seed i. 
fuforme us that be has remained under wat r fv 
a'atine, The great weight of wad testened 
fort and Lody is necessary &) counteract ~ 
ot the air furnished bim hy the 4 ou 
bout, the armor and weights form & ‘ora 
man. Unter water they impose ao peor per AL 
aud in no way impede motion. : 

Mr. Hill informe us that be haa, while ander 
often climbered up stanchions, jumped do wa 
way, a distance of twelve aud fi » feet, with 
g cater ease an | lees risk than he might have 
the same feats out of water, Taking with him his 
he has fr quently worked jor hours at a ti ue, 
up the bottoms of susuged steamers, wt 
boring holes, driving nails, ete., with ease 
accuracy, Whe the water is cle r, he can 
6 \apes at a distance of Lwo or three feet, and a. 
tunce of six inches he can determme the diferent 
ot ve ay — yw rivers are Le « eee the water 
muddy, everytuiug is impenctra ) a 
imm terial Ghoti his ee arew 4 or shut oy 
him the character of the water is immeterial, “< 

Ile has been at the busiuess 0 loug, that by the 
rep-e of tons he cau justant'y ny what port 
of the wieck be m ex — can cork up ciack’, oF 
patch up holes; can det-rm ne ihe charted o. the 
sunken cargo; pass from hacch to hate through the 
bold, and do everytuing eise under witer that on 'ex 

rt blind man might do ov land, He asys hat he 

ea hex sul) and sati# actori y; that there is uo # fing 
sensation, moO Olde ow long he remains under, In 
decd, so accnstom d ie he to ite aud Lobor uuder water, 
that be fecls suivewhat lost when bie stay on laud is 
protracted, He {a of opin on that about three years of 
lis lite have been spot under water, yet he haw po 
ecalvs on bis body, uo sign o: fine or gis, nt even seb 
fect. Ae m, to Jl ments aud purposes, & Human be. 
iu., not oven partaking of the vatuce of 4 merman—or 
any other fish! 


——= 


Mr. McGee's Dacam.—Palm Sunday, two 
days b fore (he acsaminatios, Mr McGve «pent with an 
esate ewed trievd ja Oliawa, frow the members ul whese 
family the pureculire of Wuat we are ivout to reivte 
were received, The deceased went to holy commuvion 
in the worning at early muse. During the fore part of 
the day be wrete le ters w the karl of Mayo, aud Dr. 
Tupper, weo is vow in Loudon, After dinner be re- 
ture: to the library, sad bal « short serp. Upon 
returning to che amily cirele, be said be felt somewhat 
annoyed at a singulir dream he bad hel. Upon the 
ladies asking bom to repeat it, ne said: “1 dreamt I 
was standing Ly the tale of Niagara, and iw « boat, 
contuining two men, sailing down the rapide, and « 
proaching the brink of the catart. Seeing th 
danger aud appar ut ignera ce of ut, | rushed forward 
to ware them, The beat turned round and eoded 
up ‘he rapide, and | went over inte tLe gulf tome .” 
Thes are, 48 tear ae possible, the words 1p witeb Me. 
Mcciee tobi a dredu:, ahoch som: wh ve beep & pre 
mo -nitien of that death which soon 1 Lewed. It con 
tun y derives great siguitvavce irom tie awial sufi 
went, 





Ma Weervrt having been out to a lite 
pirty witu « ew irends, upon getting into ved at 
4. &, hoista tue umore? Mra. W. pleaseutiy d sores 
w kuow “why be ie making such # rivicuious ase of 
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A SOUTHERN GRAVE. 


Wana fades the winter sunsot’s fragile gold, 
And while athwart my floor are dimly shed 
Beams of the expanding moonlight overhead ; 
While icy dusk enwraps the leafless wold 
And frost-ferns on the casement glisten cold, 

Here by the crumbied embers’ dreamy red, 
With fancy to thy bourne of quiet fled, 
O love, this peaceful picture I behold : 

A land where yonder twilight left its bloom 
In loitering crimson, shot with purple bars, 
Where rears the slim palmetto’s glossy plume, 
And not a breeze the fragrant silence mars, 
And some lone bird, above thy nameless tomb, 
Flutes a wild requiem to the tropic stars! 








The Cabriolet Driver. 


BY ALEXANDRE DUMAS. 


I gyow not whether, among the readers of this 
paper, any may have observed the difference 
whieb exists between the cabriolet-driver and the 
mackney coachman at Paris. The latter, grave, 
motionless, and cold, endures the inclemencies of 
the weather with the indifference of a stoic. Iso- 
lated upon his box, be sits in the midst of society 
without being in contact with it, The only amuse- 
ment in whieh he ever indulges is the bestowing 
ofa cut with his whip upon a passing comrade. 
He displays no affection tor the two miserable 
hacks which he drives, nor any sympathy for the 
anfortanate beings who are often, like 60 much 
tumber, dragged along in the crazy vehicle under 
his control. He never exchanges a smile with one 
of his fares unless he happen to hear the classic 
words, “‘ Anywhere, aud as slow as you please.” 
In short, the hackney coachman of Paris is a 
selfish and surly being, who wears his hair 
straight, and often takes God’s name in vain. 

Not #0 the cab-driver. You must be in an ill- 
bumor indeed to repulse his advances, after see 
ing him carefully push the straw under your fect, 
and deprive himself of bis great-coat to preserve 
you from the rain or cold. You must be afflicted 
with a very obstinate fit of silence to refrain from 
answering the various que-tions he puts to you, 
or to take no notice of lis exclamations and the 
historical quotations with which he bescts you. 
The truth is, the cal-driver bas lived in the world, 
and {is acquainted with society. He has driven in 
his vehicle the candidute academician, paying his 
thirty-nine visits ; and, by the close contact, some 
of the sacademician’s color has remained attached 
to him ;—this has given him a tint of literature. 
Then again, he has driven with great expedition, 
to the chamber of deputies one of its legislators, 
who, during the drive, has rubbed politics into 
him. Next, two medical students have got into 
his cab, and talked about operations; —this has 
made him almost a doctor. In sum, the cabriolet- 
driver has a smattering of everything, and is hu- 
morous, witty, fond of talking, wears a casquette, 
and has always a relative or a friend who gets 
him orders for the play. 1 regret to be obliged 
to add, that the plave he occupies is generally the 
centre of the pit. 

The hackney coachman is a man of tho primi- 
tive ages, Lis communication with mankind being 
limited to that which is strictly necessary for the 
performance of his duties. He is a sulky brute, 
but an honest man, 

The cab-driver is also a man of ancient society, 
but oivilization has reached him, and he hae 
yielded to it, His morality is much about the 
same as that of Bartholo, 

Ionkeepers often take for their sign the figure 
of a hackney coachman, with his oil-skin hat, his 
blue great-coat with sundry capes, a whip In one 
_ band and a purse in the other, and underneath, 
this motto: “Tar Farrurot Coacuman.” I 
never recollect seeing the figure of a cabriolet- 
driver in the same moral situation, 

No matter, I bave a particular predilection in 
favor of cab-drivers ; which may perhaps arise 
from my seldom having a purse to leave behind 
me in their vehicles. 

When I am not thinking of a drama which 1 may 
be wnting, when I am not on the road to attend a 
tedious rehearsal, or when I have not just left a 
play which has produced somnolency, 1 chat with 
them, and have often derived as much entertain- 
ment in a ten minutes’ drive, as I have afterward 
encountered ennui during the four hours of the 
soirée to which I was driven, 

I have a drawer entirely devoted to the recollec- 
tions of my cabriolet drives, one of which has left 
upon me a lasting impression. 

Almost twelve months have, however, sped by, 
since Cantillon, who drives No. 221, related to me 
the story which you are about to read. 

Cantillon is from forty to forty-five years old, 
with a dark complexion, and strongly-marked 
features. 

At the period I am now speaking of, namely, on 
the Ist of January, 1831, he wore a felt hat, with 
the remains of lace upon it, a dark greatcoat, 
the fragments of a livery, and old top boots; 
Since then it is probable that those remnants o 
servitude have disappeared. 

The reader will soon understand whence arises 
—or, as 1 have not seen him since the above 
period, whence arose—the notable difference be- 
tween his costume and that of his colleagues, 

On the ist of January, 1831, I had fixed upon 
the number of visits which 1 conceived it neces. 
sary that I should pay in honor of the first day of 
the new year. I had made a list, street by strect, 
of those friends to whom itjs gratilying to offer 
the compliments of the season in person ; those 
of sympathetic minds, in short, whom you are 
sometimes six months without seeing, but at 
whose houses you never leave a card. 

My servant had called a cab. He bad chosen 
Cantillon ; and this preference was given to the 
remains of lace and livery, and to the cock of his 
hat, whieh I bave already mentioned ; for in Can- 
tillov, my servant had detected an ex-brother of 
the brush and uepkin, His cab was, moreover, of 





‘) & chocolate color, instead of being bedaubed with 


green or yellow; and, strange to add, silver-gilt 
springs allowed the hood to be let half down. A 
smile of satisfaction convinced Joseph that I was 
well pleased with his choice, andI gave him leave 
to go out for the whole day. Having seated my- 
self upon an excellent cushion, Cantillon drew 
over my knees a cream-color cloak, clicked his 
tongue, and the horse started without the aid of 
the whip, which, during our several drives, re* 
mained hooked to the side of the carriage, where 
it seemed an habitual ornament rather than a 
means of coercion. 

“ Where to, sir?” 

“To M. Charles Nodier’s, at the Arsenal.” 

Cantillon replied by a sign which meant, “ Not 
only doI know that piace, but I also know that 
name.” And, being then writing “ Antony,” and 
the motion of the cabriolet being easy, I began to 
meditate upon the end of my third act, which had 
given me no little trouble. 

I know not a more exquisite moment for a poet 
than which shows him his work brought to a suc- 
cessful conclusion, To arrive at such a consum- 
mation, he has endured so many days of tedious 
labor, #0 many hours of discouragement, 60 many 
checks and moments of despairing doubt, that 
when, in this struggle between man and the 
mind, he is master of the idea which he has 
pressed on all points, attacked on every side, and 
ultimately made to bend under his perseverance, 
as the fallen enemy begs for mercy under the 
knee of his conqueror, he has won & moment of 
happiness which, in his feeble organization, he 
presumptuously compares with that of the Al. 
mighty, who said to the Earth, Be, and it was. 
He thinks, in his silly pride, that he also can gay, 
“IT have made something out of nothing—I, too, 
have created a world out of chaos.” 

True, the poet’s world is peopled with only a 
dozen inhabitante—true that it occnpies, in the 
space assigned to onr planetary system, only the 
thirty-four feet square of the stage of a theatre, 
and often receives its birth and ite death in the 
course of the same evening;—no matter; my 
comparison still holds good; and of the two, I 
prefer the equality which elevates itself, to the 
equality which seeks ite own degradation. 

I was speculating thus in my mind; and was 
looking through a gauze curtain at my own world 
taking its place among the literary plancts, I 
heard its inhabitants speaking according to my 
wish, walking in the ways I had indicated, and I 
was satisfied with them, I heard from a neigh- 
boring world a salvo of applause by no means 
doubtful, which proved that they who beheld my 
world considered it a good one—and I was satis- 
fied with myself. 

This did not prevent me from perceiving, dur- 
ing this doze of vanity—the opium of poets—that 
my neighbor the driver was discontented at my 
silence, Uneasy at my abstracted look, and hurt 
at my apparent disdainfal reverie, he endeavored 
to excite my attention in different ways, Once he 
said to me, “ Your cloak will fall, sir ;’—I pulled 
it over my knees without making any reply. At 
another time, he blew his fingers, and I silevtly 
put my handsinto my pockets, He then whistled 
the “Parisienne,” and I beat time with my fin- 
gers. I had told him when I set out, that we 
should remain together at least five or six hours, 
and he was really distressed at the idea that dur- 
ing all that time I should maintain a silence so 
opposed to his love of conversation. At last, Lis 
uneasiness became so apparent that I took pity 
upon him, I opened my lips to address him; his 
countenance expanded; but, unfortunately tor 
him, the idea which I was in search of to conclude 
my third act, struck me at the same instant ; and 
when half turned toward him, with my lips sepa- 
rated as if about to speak, I suddenly resumed my 
former posture, muttering to myself the word, 
Good!” 

Cantillon thought I was out of my senses, At 
first he sighed; a short time after, he pulled up, 
saying: ‘‘ Here we are.” 

We were at Nodier’s door. 

I should like to speak of Nodier, for myself, in 
the first place, who know and love him, and in the 
next place for those who love him without know- 
ing him. But this another time. I must now 
speak of my cabriolet-driver, 

At the expiration of half an hour I resumed my 
seat in the cab, Before I entered, Cantillon care- 
fully raised the splashing-board for me. I took 
my seat besi le him, and after a preliminary brrrr 
and a few wriggles of my body, found myself in 
the same easy place as had before led me into 
meditation. Then with halt-closed oyesI gaid: 

“To M. Taylor’s, Rue de Bondy.” 

Cantillon seized the opportunity of my having 
addressed him, to say rapidly : 

“Is not M. Charles Nodier a gentleman who 
writes books?” 

“Precisely. But what the devil do you know 
about his books ?” 

**Why I read one of his novels when I lived with 
M. Eugéne”—(and he sighed). “‘ [t was the story 
of a young girl whose lover was guillotined,” 

*Thrérase Aubert ?” 

“ That’s it, sir. Oh! if I knew that gentleman, 
T would give him a famous subject for a novel,” 

“Ah” 

* Yes, sir, you need notsay Ah! aboutit, Itt 
could handle the pen as well as I handle the whip, 
I would give it to nobody, but write a novel on it 
myself.” 

** Well, suppose you tell me the story.” 

He looked at me and winked. 

“You!” said he; “why, sir, that wouldn’t be 
the same thing.” 

“Why?” 

* Why, because you don’t write books, sir,” 

“No, but I write plays, and perhaps your story 
miglit serve fora drama.” He looked at me again. 

**Did you write ‘Les Deux Forcata,’ sir ?” 

“No, my friend.” 

“Or ‘L’Auberge des Adreta’ ?” 

“No!” 

* For what theatre do you write plays, then?” 





“ Hitherto I have written only for the Odéon.” 

He made a sort of mouth, something like a pout, 
which showed me that I had sunk considerably 
in his good opinion. Then, having reflected a 
little, he seemed suddenly to make up his mind. 

* Well, it’s all the same,” said he. ‘When I 
lived with M, Eugéne, I used to go to the Théaire 
Frangais, where I saw M. Talma, in ‘Sylla.’ He 
was exactly like the Emperor, It’s a fine play, I 
must confess. And then in a sort of after-piece, 
there was an intriguing rascal who wore the dress 
of a valet, and made faces. The fellow was funny 
—but, for all that, I prefer ‘ L’Auberge des 
Adrets,’” 

There was no replying to this ; and, morever, 
at this period I was too deeply involved in lite- 
rary controversy to be desirous of adding to the 
number of my opponents. 

“ You write tragedies then?” he asked, looking 
at me askance. 

“No, my friend.” 

‘* What do you write then, sir?” 

“Dramas.” 

** Ab! you are one of the romanticists, Idrove 
an academician the other day who cut them upin 
fine style, He writes tragedies, and he recited to 
me some lines in his last. I don’t know his name, 
but he is tal) art] thin, wears the cervix d’honneur, 
and has a red tip to his nose. You know him, sir, 
no doubt?” 

I made a sign with my head which indicated an 
affirmative. 

* But your story,” I said, 

“All sir, my story isa very melancholy one, 
It is a tale of blood and death!” 

The profound emotion with which he said this, 
greatly excited my curiosity. 

“Go on, my friend.” 

“Go on! that is easy to say, but if the tears 
come, I shall be unable to go on——” 

I looked at him in my turn. 

“Sir,” soid he, “I have not always been a cab- 
riolet-driver, as you may perceive by my livery” 
—(and he pointed witb an air of satisfaction to his 
coat, upon which there still remained a few frag- 
ments of the red facings that once adorned it.) 
“Ten years ago I entered the service of M. Eu- 
gene. Did you know M. Eugéne, sir?” 

“Eugéne, who?” 

“‘Ay, Eugene who! That’s more than I can 
tell. Inever heard him called anything but M. 
Eugéne. He was s tall young man, like you, and 
about your age. Pray how old may you be, sir?” 

“ Twenty-seven.” 

** Ay, that is it. Not quite so dark as you; 
and then you have negro hair, and his hair was 
quite flat, sir. He was good-looking for all that; 
but as melancholy as my night-cap. He had ten 
thousand francs a year, but that did him no good, 
and tor a long time I thought he had a stomach 
complaint. 

“Well, I entered his service. He was so mild 
that he always spoke in one equal tone, ‘ Cantil- 
lon, my bat—Cantilion, get the cabriolet ready— 
Cantillon, if M. Alfred de Linar calls, say I am not 
at hhonie!’ You must: know, sir, that he did not 
like this M. de Linar, who was a dissolute fe'- 
low, a complete roué, He lived in the same hotel 
as we did, an! was always boring us with his 
company—we were quite sick of him. He called 
that same day, and I said my master was out; 
but as misfortune would have it, at that very in- 
stant my master coughed. M. Alfred heard it, 
and said as he retired, ‘Tvl! your master that he 
is an impertinent fellow.’ But I kept this to my- 
sclf, and it went for nothing. But, sir, to what 
number did you tell me to drive in tho Rue de 
Bondy?” 

* No, 64.” 

** Whoa! here it is.” 

Taylor was not at home, 

** Well, go on.” 

“Go on—oh! the story; but where am I to 
drive you now, sir?” ‘ 

“Rue St. Lazare, No. 58.” 

“Ah! Madcmoise le Mars lives there, She's 
another of the first-raters. Well, sir, as I waa 
saying, we went the same evening to a soirée in 
the Rue ds la Paix. At midnight my master 
came out in a devil of a temper, for he had met 
M. Alfred, and some angry words had passed be- 
tween them. He was muttering to himeelf, ‘ He 
is a puppy whom I must chastise.’ I had forgot- 
ten to tell you that my master was a crack shot, 
and fenced like St. George. We were crossing the 
bridge with the statues upon it—there were no 
statues then—and we passed a woman sobbing so 
bitterly, that we heard her in spite of our wheels, 
My thaster said ‘Pull up,’ and I did so; and be- 
fore I had time to turn my head, he was standing 
upon the ground. 

“The night was as dark as pitch. The female 
went forward and my master followed. Onasud- 
den she stopped, mounted the parapet, and I 
heard a splash in the river. My master did not 
hesitate, but plunged headlong after her. I mnat 
tell you, sir, that he could swim like a duck. 

* As for me, I thouneht to myself, if I remain in 
the cabriolet, 1 shan’t be of mucli use; on the 
otber hand, as I can’t swim, if I get into the water 
there will be two to lug out instead of one. So 
says | to the horse—the same I am now driving, 
but which was then four years younger, and had 
a couple of pecks of oats more in his belly— 
*Whoa, Coco, stand still, boy.’ One would have 
thought the poor beast understood me, for he 
stood still immediately. In a moment I was at 
the water side. 

“There was a little boat close to the shore ; I 
jumped into it ; but it was moored by a rope, andI 
pulled and pulled, but could not move it. Mean- 
time, my master was diving like a cormorant. I 
grew desperate, and with one last effort the rope 
gave way, and I tumbled backward. Luckily, I fell 
across the bench, and, as it was no time for count- 
ing the stars, was up ina second. The boat was 


now adrift. I looked for the oars, and found I had 
knocked one overboard ip my fall ;—I pulled away 
with the other, but the boat turned round and 





round like a top. ‘Why,’ says I, ‘ this is of no 
more use than s blister upon a cork leg.’” 
“T shall never forget that moment, sir; "twas 


dreadful, The water was so black, that the river 
seemcd to run ink. Now and then a little wave 
broke, scattering ita spray, andin the midst was 
seen either the white dress of the female, or my 
master’s head when he came up (o breathe, Once 
only both appeared at the same time, and I heard 
M. Eugéne say, ‘ Ab! I see her.’ 

“In two strokes he was at the place where the 
white dress had been visible an instant before— 
he then disappeared. Iwas about ten yards from 
them, floating on with the stream, grasping my 
oar as if I would crush it to atoms, and exclaim- 
ing, ‘God of Heaven! why can’t I swim?’ 

“A moment had scarcely gone by, when my 
master again appeared, holding the female by the 
hair. She was senseless; and it was high time, 
not only for her, but for my master to get assist- 
ance, He had the rattles in his throat, and only 
just strength enough left to keep himself from 
sinking with his burden. 

“Turning his head to see which bank was the 
nearest, he perceived me, ‘Cantillon,’ cried he, 
‘help!’ Holding by the gunwale, [ thrust out 
the oar to him, but he could not reach it by three 
feet. ‘Help!’ said he again; ‘Cantil'on, help!’ 
A wave went over bis head. 1 remained horror- 
stricken. Again he appeared, which took the 
weight 6! a mountain trom off my breast. Ionce 
more held out the oar; he had come a little 
nearer, ‘Courags, sir, conrage,’ said I, but he 
could not anawer. ‘Let her go,’ I exclaimed, 
‘and save yourself,’—* No!’ he replied, in a faint 
voice, ‘I——’ The water bubbied in his mouth, 
Merciful God! what were my feelings at that mo- 
ment! Not a hair of my head. was without its 
drop of perspiration, 1 was half out of the boat, 
straining to make the oar reach further. Every. 
thing seemed to turn round—the dark forms on 
the bridge, the Hotcl des Gardes, and the Tuile- 
ries, danced around me; and yet my eyes were 
riveted upon that head which was sinking by de- 
grees—upon those eyes level with the water, 
which still looked upon me and seemcd twice their 
natural size. At length I saw nothing but his 
hair; that a'so disappeared, and his arm alone 
was raised above the water, with the fingers con- 
vulsed, I made another effort, and his hand 
caught the oar! All’ 

Here Cantillon wiped his brow; and J—for my 
feclings were intensely excited—began to breathe 
more freely. 

“It is a true saying,” the cab-driver corttinued, 
“that a drowing man would catch at a bar of red- 
hot iron, He grasped the oar go tigiitly that his 
nails were imprinted upon the wood, I placed it 
upon the gunwele, and thus torming a lever, I 
was enabled to raise my poor master above the 
water ; but I trembied so dreadfully, that I feared 
I should loose my hold, I laid my bo ly upon the 
oar, which by degrees I drew in. M. Eugéne’s 
head hung back as if he had fainted, At length I 
got him so near that I could seize his wrist. My 
heart bounded, for I was then eure of success, [ 
held his wrist as tight as if it had been screwed 
in a vice; and for a week alter the blue marks of 
my fingers were visible there, 

** He had not let go the female, I dragged him 
into the boat, and she followed, as if gle were 
part of him, They lay at the bottom, both equally 
helpless. I called to my master, but I might as 
weil have talked to my oar, I tried to sirike the 
palms of his hands, but they were convulsively 
closed, ana defied my power to open them. 

“IT resumed my oar, and endeavored to pull to- 
ward the shore, I am but a bad boatman with 
two oars; but with one, it was like my breath 
against a tempest. Wien I attempted to advance 
on oue side, the boat would turn on the other, and 
the current bid fair to curry us to Havre-de-Grace, 
Under these circumst .nces | thought it was of nu 
use to be shame-faced, sv I bawled out lustily for 
assistance, 

“The coves who were in the little boat em- 
ployed in fishing out the drowned and bringing 
them to life again, heard my cries, launched tleir 
devil’s bark into the water, and in a twinkling 
were by my side, taving fastened my boat to 
theirs, in less than five minutes my master and 
the young girl were lying upon a floor, and cov- 
ered with salt, like pickled herrings, 

“They asked if I waa drowned too;I said I 
was not; but, all the same, if they would give me 
a glass of brandy, it would do my heart good. 
My legs bent like skeins of thread, 

“My master was tie first to open his eyes, He 
threw himsel: intomyarms, I sobbed—I laughed 
—I wep!! What a foola man makes of himself! 

“M, Eugéne turned round and perceived the 
young girl, upon wnom they were trying their 
remedies, ‘ A thousand franos for you, wy friends,’ 
he said, ‘if You succeed in restoring her to life. 
As for you, Cantillon, my friend, the saviour of 
my lite,’ (I was weeping all the time,) ‘bring up 
the cabriolet to the door.’ 

“* Ah!’ said I, ‘very true, and Coco,’,——You 
may suppose I ran as if the devil had lent me 
speed, and got to the place where I had left both 
horse and cab—there were no more horse and cab 
there than upon the palm of my hand, Next day 
the police found them. An amateur had driven 
liinself home. 

“Tran back and said to my master, ‘We are 
done as brown asa toast, The cab’s gone, and 
the horse too.’—‘ Never mind,’ said he, ‘call a 
coach,’ ‘And the young damsel?’ I asked.—‘ She 
has just moved the tip of her toe,’—‘ Oh! that’s 
famous,’ says L 

**So0 I calied a called a coach, which drew up 
just as she came to herself, but she had not yet 
spoken. Off we started in the jarvey, ‘Coach- 
man, Rue du Bac, No, 81; and drive as fast as 
you can.’ But, sir, here is the house of Made- 
moiselie Mars.” 

“Is your story concladed ?” 

“Lord love you, sir, no; not @ quarter done 
yet. What 1 have told is nothing compared with 
whet is tocome, You'llses,” 
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And in truth there was a certain interest in what | 


he had already related that excited my curiosity, 
I had only to express to our great actress my wish 
that E should find her as sublime in 1831 as in 
4880, In the course of ten minutes I was again 
waated in the cabriolet. 

“* Well, go on with your story.” 

**So——where did I leave off? Oh! ‘Rue du 
Bao, as fast as you can drive, coachman.’ On the 
bridge our young girl fainte] again, My master 
made me get out and bring hoine a doctor. When 
1 reached home, I found that Midlle. Marie—Did 
I tell you that her name was Marie ?” 

“No!” 

“* Well, that was her Christian name. I found 
that Madile, Marie had been laid upon a bed, and 
had a nurse with her. I cannot tell yon how 
pretty she looked with her pale face, her closed 
eyes, her hands crossed upon her bosom, She 
Rooked like ——, the more so because she was 
pregnant,” 

“Ah!” said I, “that’s the reason why she 
wanted to drown herself.’ 

“Yes, sir; that is just what my master said to 
the doctor, when the latter stated this fact, which 
we had not before perceived. The doctor put a 
smelling-bottle to her nose. Ishan’t forget this 
smelling-bottle in a hurry. The doctor had laid 
it upon a chest of drawers, ahd I, like a monstrous 
wlever fellow, seeing that it had brought her to, 
concladed it must cortain a delightful perfume, 
whieh would do me good as well. So I deter- 
mined to take a sniff, and for this purpose hov- 
ered round the chest of drawers until I saw no- 
body looking. In a twinkling I pulled out the 
double stopper, and whipped the mouth of the 
hottle into one of my nostrils. Oh! what a prize 
J had got; it couldn’t have been worse if I had 
sniffed up a hundred wasp stings. ‘Ah! cursed 
wottle,’ I said, ‘no more tricks upon travelers; 
Wm up to you now!’ The tears trickled down my 
cheeks from the effect of this devil’s own smell- 
ing-bottle, 

; **But M. Eugéne said to me, ‘ Never mind, Can- 
fillon, we’ve saved the girl’s life ; the doctor says 
she’s out of danger!’ But thinks I to myself, 
‘what care I for the doctor?—when I’m ill, it’ll 
uot be him I send for, that’s certain.’ 

“‘Meanwhile Madile. Marie had recovered her 
senses. She looked round the room, and said, 
* This is strange. Where am I? This apartment is 
unknown tome. I answered, ‘That's very possi- 
Die ; and for this same reasoy, that you never saw 
it before.’ But my master said, ‘Hush 
Cantillon ? \then, as he understood’ best how to 
speak to the woman, he approached her, and 
waid, ‘Pray, madame, be composed. You shall 
weceive from me the respect and attentions of a 
brother ; and as soon as your state permits your 
Leing removed to your own home, I shall be most 
Lappy to conduct you thither,’ 

“**T am ill, then?’ said she, with an air of sur- 
prise ; then, collecting her scatte‘ed recollections : 
‘Oh! yes, yes! Iremember—I tried to—Good 
(od! what will become of me? You, sir, have 
uo doubt saved my life! On! if you knew the 
f.tal service you have rendered me. What apros- 
peot of misery has your humanity to an unknown 
temale again opened to me!’ 

“T heard all this as I rubbed my nose, which 
till smarted dreadfully ; but I lost not a word of 
what passed, and I tell you all just aa it occurred. 
My master comforted lier to the best of his abili- 
ties: but, in answer to the kind things he said, 
she merely uttered : 

“** Ah! if yon but knew all!’ It is likely that 
he was at least tired of hearing always the same 
thing, 80 be bent his head and whispered in her 
ear, ‘I know all!’—‘ You!’ she exclaimed. ‘Yes, 
you love, and have been betrayed.’ ‘ True,’ she 
veplied, ‘basely betrayed, cruelly abandoned.’ 
‘Well,’ said M. Eugéne, ‘place your confidence 
sn me; you will find me worthy of it. Tell me the 
tale of your griefs, Iask it not from vain curi. 
usity, but from an ardent wish to be of use to you, 
i trust you will no longer consider me a stranger.’ 

“Oh! no,’ she replied; ‘for aman who ex- 
poses his life as you have done, must have a no- 
hile and generous heart. You, I am sure, never 
deserted a weak, confiding woman, leaving her 
no alternative between death and a life of shame 
wnd disgrace, Yes, I will tell you all! 

** But first,’ she continued, ‘allow me to write 
10 my father, for whom I left a farewell letter in 
which I stated my determination, and who be- 
heves that I have accomplished it. You will, I 
hope, permit him to come here. Oh! if in the 
excess of his grief, he should have committed 
some rash act!——Allow me to write immediately. 
I feel that I can weep but in his presence, and to 
weep would dome so much good.’ 

“* Write then, without loss of time,’ said my 
master, bringing her pen, ink, and paper. ‘Ah! 
who would delay an instant the solemn meeting 
of @ father and daughter impressed with the idea 
of an eternal separation! Write, I entreat you; 
lose not a second. Ob! how your unhappy father 
must suffer :’ 

“She immediately scribbled a nute in a beauti- 
ful female hand, with letters like the legs of a 
fly. When she had done, she inquired the street 
and number of our house. 

“* Rue du Bac, No. 31,’ I replied. 

““*Rue de Bac, No, 81!’ she repeated, with a 
start of surprise—and crack !|—there was the ink- 
stand upset upon the sheets. After an instant, 
ehe added, with a smile of melancholy resigna- 
tion. ‘It is, pevhaps, Providence that has con- 
ducted me hither.’ * Providence or not,’ thought 
I, ‘it will take a precious quantity of salts of 
lemon to get the ink out of the sheets.’ 

“My master seemed astunished. ‘Your sur- 
prise ie natural enough,’ she said; ‘but when 
you know all, the effect produced upon me by dis- 
covering I was in this louse, will no longer sur- 
prise you.” She then gave him the letter te her 
father, 

*** Cantillon,’ said he, ‘take this letter to its 
aAdress.’ I threw a glance st it—Rue des Fossés 
pt. Victor, ‘It’s a long way off, sir,’ I ventured 7) 
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observe, ‘Never mind,’ he answered, ‘take a 
cab, and try to be back in half an hour.’ 

“*T wasin the street in no time ; a cab was pass- 
ing. I jumped into it, ‘Five francs,’ said I to the 
driver, ‘to take me to the Rue des St. Victor, and 
bring me bask here again.’ I should like well 
enough at present to have such fares myself now 
and then. 

** We drew up before a small house. I knocked 
and knocked, and the portress came out grum- 
bling. ‘Ay, growl on, you old witch,’ thought 
I; but I only said, ‘M. Dumont.’ ‘Oh God!’ 
she cried, ‘do you bring any news of his daugh- 
ter?’ ‘Ido, and famous news, too,’ ‘ Well, then, 
on the fifth floor, at the top of the staircase.’ I 
ascended the stairs by fours ata time. The door 
was ajar, and I perceived an old officer, who was 
weeping bitterly, kissing now and then a letter, 
and who seemed in the act of loading a brace of 
pistols. ‘That,’ thinks I to myself, ‘ must bethe 
father, or my name’s not Cantillon’ 

“*T pushed open the door. ‘I come from Madlle. 
Marie,’ said I. He turned his head, became pale 
as a ghost, and exclaimed, ‘Good God; my 
daughter!’ 

*** Yeas, sir, your daughter. Are you not Cap- 
tain Dumont; and did you not serve in the army 
under the famous one?’ He made asign in the 
affirmative, 

“* Well, here’s a letter from Madlle Marie.’ 

** His hand trembled as he took it, and I do not 
exaggerate, sir, when I say that every hair on his 
head stood on end, and as much water fell from 
his brow as from his eyes, 

*** She’s alive!’ he exclaimed, ‘and your mas- 
ter saved herfrom a watery grave. Lead me to 
her this instant, my kind friend, and take this,’ 

“So saying, he rummaged the drawer of a 
small writing-desk, took from it four five-franc 
pieces, which seemed running one after another, 
and put them into my hand. I took them, lest 
he should feel hurt. But, looking round the 
apartment, thinks I to myself, ‘Your pockets are 
not lined with gold, brave captain, and you are in 
greater want of the money than I.’ So I turned 
round, and slily placed the twenty franca behind 
a bust of the famous one, 

*** Are you ready ?’ said he. 

***T am at your orders, captain!’ 

“He then ran down-stairs so fast that he 
seemed to be sliding along the banisters. I called 
out, ‘Captain, I can’t see my way down your dark 
staircase ;’ but I might as well have talked to the 
wind—he was already at the bottom. 

“When we were seated in the cab, I said to 
him, ‘Pardon my indiscretion, captain, but may I 
ask what you were going to do with the pistols 
you were loading?’ 

He replied with a frown: 

**Qne of them was for a wretch whom God 
may pardon, but I never can.’ 

**Good!’ thinks I, ‘that must be the father of 
the child.’ 

“* The other was for myself.’ 

“*Ah! captain, is it not much better that 
things should have turned out as they have 
done ?” 

**¢Tt is not all over yet;’ he replied. ‘But tell 
me how your excellent master saved my poor 
Marie.’ 

“T told him all that had passed; he sobbed 
like a child. The sight of this old soldier weep- 
ing would have melted a rock: the driver was 
biinded by his tears, ‘ Really, captain,’ said he, 
‘this is very fooiish ; and if this poor beast had 
not more sense than we have, it would take us 
straight to the Morgue.’ 

“*To the Morgue!’ exclaimed the captain, 
shuddering. ‘When I consider that the only 
hope I had left was that of finding the body of 
my peor Marie at the Morgue, where I fancied I 
saw my darling child stretched out upon the 
black and dripping marble. Oh! how dol bless 
the name of your master ! it is placed in my heart 
beside one other dear name.’ 

“*That of the famous one, no doubt, whose 
bust you have at home?’ 

***Obh Marie!-— Teil me, my friend, if she is 
now in danger? Can the doctor anewer for her 
recovery ?’ 

““*Oh, sir, don’t speak to me about the cursed 
doctor; his remedies are the inventions of the 
foul fiend.’ 

““*How is that? Has he then no hopes of my 
poor girl’s recovery ?” 

** Plenty, sir, plenty. She is quite well. But 
I was alluding to my own nose,’ 

“The captain stared at me like a stuck pig. 

“ Meantime we were going at a prodigious rate. 
At length the driver cried, ‘ Here we are.’ 

“* Help me, my friend,’ said the captain; “‘ my 
legs give way under me. Where are we to go?’ 

“Up there, on the second floor, where you see 
a light, and a shadow behind the window-cur- 
tain.’ 

***Come, come, my good friend, let us get up 
as fast as we can.’ 

“Poor man! His face as white as your shirt. 
I put his arm within mine, and I actually heard 
his heart beat. ° 

** Ah! if I should find her dead!’ he exclaimed 
with a wild look. 

**At that moment the door of M. Eugéne’s 
apartments was opened; and, two stories above 
us, we heard the cry of ‘ My father!—my dearest 
father!’ 

**It is she! it’s her dear voice,’ said the cap- 
tain, who, trembling as he was an instant before, 
now ran up-stairs like a young man, entered the 
room without looking at the person who had 
epened the door, threw himaelf upon the bed, 
clasped his daughter in his arms, and sobbed 
out: 

«Marie! my beloved Marie! my own child!’ 

‘When I reached the room, it was quite-a 
picture to see them in one another’s a1ms—the 
father rubb ng bis daughter’s face with his lion 
features and old mustachios—the nurse in tears, 
M. Eugéne in tears, and I sobbing, ready to break 
my beart, it was « terzble shower of (ears, 





“My master told the nurse and me that they 
must be left together, and we all three quitted 
the room. He then said to me in a whisper: 

“Cantillon, watch M. Alfred Linar’s return 
from the ball, and request him to come and speak 
to me immediately.’ I forthwith mounted guard 
upon the stairs, and said to myself, ‘Ah! young 
one, you'll catch it,’ 

** A quarter of an hour had just elapsed, when 
I ‘heard clump, clump, up-stairs. It was M. Al- 
fred, who was singing as he leisurely ascended the 
staircase. I accosted him politely. ‘Sir,’ said I, 
*my master wishes to speak two words to you.” 

*** Cannot your master wait till to-morrow ?’ he 
replied, with a bantering air. 

“*Tt seems not, sir, as he desires to see you 
immediately.’ 

*** Well, where is he?’ 

“* Here,’ said M. Eugéne, coming down to meet 
him. ‘Be so good, sir, as to enter this room,’ 
pointing to that of Madile. Marie. This was be- 
youd my comprehension, I was dumbfounded. 

“I opened the door. The captain was just 
entering an adjoining closet, and made me a sign 
to wait until he was concealed. The instant he 
had disappeared, I said, opening the door wide, 
* Walk in, gentlemen.’ 

““My master pushed M. Alfred into the room, 
and shut himself and me out. I heard a trembling 
voice say, ‘Alfred!’ and another, as if in sur- 
prise, reply, ‘Marie, are you here ?’ 

“*M. Alfred then is the father of the child,’ I 
said tomy master, ‘ Yos,’ he replied. ‘Stay here 
with with me and listen.’ 

** At first we only heard Madlle. Marie’s voice ; 
she seemed to be using entreaty, This lasted 
some time. At length we heard M. Alfred say, 
‘No, Marie, it is impossible. You are mad. I 
have it not in my power to marry you. I belong 
to a family who would not suffer it. But Iam 
rich, and if money will make matters up——’ 

** At these words there was a devil ofa row. In 
too great haste to open the door of the closet, the 
captain had burst it open with his foot. Madlle, 
Marie uttered a cry, and her father an oath loud 
enough to crack a stone wall, 

“My master said, ‘Let us now go in.’ 

“It was time; for the captain was kneeling 
upon M. Alfred, and twisting his neck just as the 
cook twists the neck of a quail. My master sepa- 
rated them. 

“*M. Alfred rose from the ground, his eyes start- 
ing from their sockets, and his teeth convulsively 
closed. He cast not a look at Marie, who was 
still senseless, but approached my master, whose 
arms were crossed upon his bosom, 

“*Eugéne,’ said he, ‘ I did not know that your 
apartments were the haunt of cut-throats, I shall 
never enter them again without a pistol in each 
hand.’ 

“*Itis thus I hope to seé you,’ my master re- 
plied ; ‘If you came in any other way, I should 
take the liberty of turning you out,’ 

‘Captain,’ said M. Alfred, curning to the vete- 
ran, ‘you will not, I ho; forget that I have 
likewise a debt to settle « tn you,’ 

“Not only shall In’ torget it, but you must 
pay it this instant,’ ro.urned the captain. 

“ ¢ Be it so then.’ 

“*The day is veginning to dawn,’ continned 
Captain Dumont. ‘Go and get your weapons.’ 

“¢T have swords and pistols,’ said my master. 

“*Then let them be put into a coach,’ replied 
the captain. 

* *] will meet you in an hour, in the Bois de 
Boulogne, near the Porte Maillot,’ said M, Alfred. 

** Agreed,’ replied at the same time my master 
and the veteran soldier. ‘We will go for our 
seconds.’ M, Alfred then went away. 

“The captain hung over his atill senseless 
danghter. M. Eugéne wanted to call for assist- 


ance, 

*** No, no! dear friend,’ said the afflicted father ; 
‘itis better she should remain ignorant of what 
is going to take place. Marie! dearest child! 
may God Almighty bless thee! If I fall, my young 
friend, you will avenge me, will you not, and be a 
protector to my child ?’ 

“*T swear it by my hopes of Heaven!’ replied 
M. Eugéne, throwing himeelf into the captain’s 
arms, 

*** Cantillon, call a coach,’ 

 * Yes, sir. Shall I accompany you?’ 

“* You may.’ 

“The captain again kissed his daughter, and 
then calling the nurse, ‘ Assist in recovering her 
now,’ said he, ‘and should she ask for me, say I 
am gone out, and shall soen return, Come, my 
young friend, let us go.’ 

“They then entered M. Eugéne’s apartment, 
and when I returned with the coach, they were 
already waiting at the street-door, the captain 
with pistols in his pockets, and M. Eugéne with 
swords under his cloak. 

*“ *Coachman, to the Bois de Boulogne.’ 

“<TfI fall, my friend,’ said Captain Dumont to 
my master, ‘you will deliver this ring to my poor 
Mar.e. It washer mother’s wedding-ring: an excel. 
lent woman, now in Heaven! Let my cross and 
sword be buried with me. I have no friend but 
you, no relative but my daughter. Do you and she 
follow my coffin to the grave. Let there be no 
one else.’ 

“«* Why these forebodings, captain? They are 
rather gloomy for an old soldier.’ 

“The captain smiled in sadness, ‘ All has gone 
wrong with me since 1815 ; and as you have prom- 
ised to protect my daughter, it is better that her 
protector should be young and rich, than old and 
poor, asI am.’ 

“He ceased speaking. M. Eugéne feared to 
distress him by saying another word, and we ar- 
rived in silence at the place appointed. 

“ A cabriolet had followed us at a little distanee. 
M. Alfred and his two seconds came out of it. One 
of the latter approached us. 

“* What are the captain’s weapons P 

* * Pistols.” 

“* Remain ip the coach, and teke care of the 


swords,’ said my master to me, and all five went 
into the wood. ; 

“Ten minutes had scarcely passed when I 
heard two shots. [started as if the sound were 
unexpected, There was an end to one of the two 
adversaries, for ten other minutes expired with- 
out another 

“T had thrown myself upon the seat of the 
coach, dreading to look out, when the door was 
suddenly opened. 

** ¢Qantillon, the swords,’ said my master. 

“TI presented them to him, He held out his 
hand to take them, when I perceived the captain's 
ring upon his finger. 

“* And—and—Madlle. Marie’s father?’ stam- 
mered I, 

“ ‘Dead!’ 

* * And these swords, sir?’ 

**¢ Are for me,’ 

“© For God's sake, let me accompany you.” 

**Qome, then, if you wish it.’ 

“TI jumped out of the coach. My beart was ae 
small as a mustard seed ; all my limbs trembled. 
My master again entered the wood, and I fol- 
lowed him. We had advanced about ten yards, 
when I perceived M. Alfred standing between his 
two seconds, laughing. 

“*Take care,’ said my master, pushing me on 
one side, I jumped back, for I was near treading 
upon the captain's body, M, Eugene cast one 
jook at the corpse, and, advancing, threw the 
swords upon the ground, saying, ‘S2e, gentle- 
men, if both are of the same length.’ 

“‘*You willnot, then, adjourn this meeting till 
to-morrow?’ said one of the seconds. 

‘ *}mpossible,’ 

«Be quiet, my friends, pray,’ said M. Alfred ; 
‘the first combat has not fatigued me, but I 
should like a glass of water,’ 

* ¢Cantillon, fetch a glass of water for M. Al- 
fred,’ said my a saititile er 

“T had just as much inclination to 
as to =o but, M. Eugéne having weved bis 
hand kapettonty. I went to the restaurateur’s at 
the entrance of the wood. Ina moment I returned 
and presented the water to M, saying to 
meat, * May this water be poison to thee!’ He 
took it; his hand did not tremble, but when he 
returned the glee, I perceived that he bad 
chipped off a bit of one of the edges with his 
teeth. 

“Ags I turned round, and threw the glass over 
my head, [ perceived that ag | my absence my 
master had got ready. He had n on but 
his trowsers and shirt, with the sleeves of the 
latter tucked up to his shoulders, I approached 
him, 

«Have you any orders to give me, sir?’ 

“*No,’ replied he, ‘1 bave neither father nor 
mother. If I die ’ and he wrotea few words 
with a pencil—‘ you will give this paper to Marie.’ 

“¢ Again casting a look upon the captain's body, 
he advanced, one saict 7 7s : 

“*Come, gentiemen, Ie proceed, 

a6 But yon have no second,’ observed M, Alfred. 

“** One of yours will do,’ 

«Ernest, go on the side of M. Eugéne.’ 

“One of the seconds came on my master’s side, 
The other took the swords, p the two adver- 
saries four paces from eac!: other, put a sword in 
the hand ofeach, and, withdrawing, said, ‘Go 
on, gentlemen.’ At the same instant each ad- 
vanced a step, so that their swords were engaged 
up to the hilt, and no use could be made of 

“‘* Go back a little,’ said my master, 

‘¢*] never retreat,’ replied his antagonist, 





“<¢Tis well; 7 ¥ . Eugéne, a step 
kward, resume 8 guard, 
“" Thad’ ten dreadful’ minutes to pass. The 
swords twisted about each other like nts at 


iay. M. Alfred alone acted on the offensive, 
tiv master followed, with his eyes, the sword of 
his adversary, and parried with as much coolness 
as if he were fencing in a sallé de armes, I was 
in » foaming rage. If M. Alfred’s servant had 
been there, I should have strangled him, 

“The combat continued. M, Alfred laughed 
bitterly ; my master was calm and collected, ‘Ah!’ 
exclaimed M, Alfred, His sword had touched my 
master’s arm, and blood was drawn, ‘It is noth- 
ing,’ said the latter; ‘goon.’ The perspiration 
streamed down my face. ‘The seconds “pp ed. 
M. Eugéne waved his hand for them to keep off, 
His we cont ag the = yp * 
stance, and lunged; my master’ parets 
seconde was an fratent too late, and the blood 
flowed from his thigh. 

“TJ fell upon the ¢ for I could no 
stand. However, M. Eugéne was as cool as 
fore; only his open lips showed that his teeth 
were closed. Huge maps of perspiration stood 
upon the brow of his adversary, who began to 
qhow signs of weakness. My master advanced a 
siep, M Alfred retreated, 

“<T thought you never retreated?’ said M. Eu- 


éne. 

OOM. Alfred made a feint ; and M. E par- 
ried with such force that the weapon of the former 
waved as if in the act of saluting. His bosom was 
thus for an instant exposed ; and, quick as light- 
ning was my master's sword buried in it up to 
the hilt. M, Altred apoene out his arms, cropped 
his weapon, and was kept on his legs only by the 
blade which transfixed him. He fell the moment 
my master drew it out. 

*** Have I behaved like a man of honor, 
tlemen?’ said the latter to the seconds, They 
replied in the aftirmative, and went to M. Alfred’s 
assistance. My master came to me, 

“*Return,’ said he, ‘to Paris, and procure iy 
notary, Let me find him at home on my return. 

«“<¢Tf it is tor M. Alfred to make his will,’ I an- 
awered, ‘it is of no use; 

- “itis not for that,’ he replied.” 

“ But “~ ~ it pet said I, in my turn, in- 
terruptia e cabriolet-driver. 

ed Why, marry the girl, and become the father 
of her child!” 

“And did he ) aaa 

“ Yos, sir, and handsomely 

“ After his marriage, he sa d to me, ‘Cantillon, 
my wife and I are going to travel. I should like 
to keep you in my service ; but, to see you must 
give her pain, and Fe may easily guess why. 
Here are a thousan mene, eae “Weaker 

sent of my horse and ca 
vant r* A , do not hesitate to apply to 


me With this stock in trade I turned esbriolet- 


driver. 

“Such is my story, sir. Where mast I now set 
d ,y 

ee At my own door ; 1 wll pay the remainder of 

the visits another day. 

The mownent I got home I wrote down Oaai@h- 








Jon's story. 



























































































































ONLY A ONE-ARMED SOLDIER, 


it is only a one-armed soldier lad, 
Ladies and gentlemen, all, 

Who stands before you, erect and sad, 
One-armed, but lithe and tall, 

Look well at the manly form and face, 
And mark you his humbled bead: 

The first was gained in the struggle for life, 
The last in the struggle for bread. 


He stands where the thoughtless crowd goes by, 


Ladies and gentlemen, all, 

With an eager look, as the moments fly, 
And the shades of evening fall. 

The pride is dead in his soluier breast, 
For his daily bread is due, 

And men will not give the one arm work 
When they can be served by two, 


And so—God save the quibbling part |— 
Ladies and gentlemen, all, 

‘That he may not be a beggar at heart, 
He is teaching himself to crawl— 

To crawl to the curb of the busy street, 
And watch the well-dressed crowd, 

While out from the organ on his knee 
The music speaks aloud. 


But the well-dressed crowd its whim obeys, 
Lad_es and gentlemen, all, 

And never a word that the music says 
On their stolid ears wili fall. 

They do not hear in the sad, slow notes, 
The tale of a mortal woe, 

Nor the cry of the proud and hungered man, 
Who strives with a deadly foe. 


I saw that man on the battle front, 
Ladies and gentlemen, all, 

With head erect, and bearing the brunt 
Of a shower of shell and ball. 

I saw the charge, where a score of wounds 
Sent him reeling to the ground ; 

And I said to myself, Whoever he is, 
No braver than he can be found, 


nd that was the darkest day of the strife, 
Ladies and gentlemen, all, 

When a million of men were fighting for life, 
If it please you to recall; 

‘Vhen you were at home and lapped in ease, 
And, as though it were some romance, 

Were reading the news, and chatting it o'er 
Your trade, your wine or your dance, 


Oh, shame for the men of an honest race! 
Ladies and gentlemen, all, 

Who can suffer the stain of this deep disgrace 
On their national honor to fall! 


Who can stand, with their careless, folded arms, 


a hearts to justice 
men who bied for the nation’s lif 
Go begging for their bread! es thas 


one ae 


WHITE HILLS OF NEW HAMPSHIRE.,—FROM THE ORIGINAL PAINTING BY A. D. 


The White Hills in October—From the Ori- 
ginal Painting by A. D. Shattuck, 


TWELVE years ago, upon the occasion of A, D. 
Shattuck’s first exhibition at tne National Academy ot 
Design, in this city, we publivhed an engraving of his 
picture then exhit ited, “The Ford,” with a prediction 
that the young ari.st would achieve excellence in his 
vocation. We do no: claim to have been oracular, but 
simply to have measured the fabric of his future 
reputationby the toundat. n of fair promise then given; 
avd ihe prediction has been fulfi'ied. Mr, Shattuck’s 
new picture, ‘* The White Hills in October,” establish«s 
his position as one of the best of American landscape- 
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SHATTUCK. 


painters, The subject, it 1s true, is an inspiration, for 
the mgnificent scenery of those grand old hills of 
New Hampshire might lend vigor to even a less skilliu 
and appr ciative pencil. 

The artist, with admirable judgment, has selected ar 
autumn scene, when the first frost has tinted th« 
foliage with crimson and gold, and the mountain top- 
are shrouded with the early snows, The wildness, th« 
grandeur, the silent and lonely vastness of the theme, 
appeal to the eyes from the glowing c nvas, and l.av: 
the impression of truthfulness to nature, notwi'h- 
standing the almost fairy beauty of the rich and 
gorgeous coloring. 

Our engraving will give some idea of this fine s)ec’- 
men of American art. 


‘* ONLY A ONE-ARMED SOLDIER.” 


[May¥23, 1868. 
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WESTERN IDEAS OF “FUN.” 


A Wisconsin paper gives the following 
qraphic but not flattering illustration of society in 
Oshkosh, in the same State: 


A minister from a neighboring town started to go, 
one day last week, on a kind ot missionary enterprise. 
He drove his own team, and when within about six 
miles of the end of his journey, he met a man limping 
‘long, with tae blood running down the side of his face. 
fhe minister asked him if that was the road te Osh- 
kosh. 

“Yes, you are on the right road. I just came from 
there, I have been up there having a little fun with 
the boys.’’ 

About two miles further on he met another man, one 
arm in a sling, one eye badly bunged, and his clothing 
in a dilapidated condition, 

“ How far is it to Oshkosh ?” asked the minister. 

“Only (h-i-c) five miles,” answered the pitiable 

objeet. “Oshkosh is a live town. I’ve been up there 
having fun with the boys.” 
4 With a sad beart the minister drove on, falling into 
reverie on the depravity of man in general, and the 
Oshkoshians in particular, when he suddenly came 
upon aman sitting by the side of the road, One arm 
was sprained, one ear had been bitten off, and, seated 
by the side of a puddle of water, he was seeking relief 
by bathing the part affected. The minister was per- 
ectly awe-stricken, Stopping his horse, he inquired et 
the man what terrible accident had befallen him. 

“On, not any at all,” taintly responded the bleed- 
ing wreck; ‘‘I have only been up to Oshkosh, having a 
a little tun with the boys.” 

“I suppose you mean by that that you have been 
sngiged in some brutalizing fight,’’ said the minister. 

* Yes,”’ said the man, “1 have heard that’s what they 
sall it down at Fond du Lac, where they are civilized; 
mut they don’t call it by that name up at Oshkosb. 
Chere they call it having a little fun with the boys.” 

‘What do you suppose your wife will say when she 
sees you?” asked the reverend genticman. 

At this the m n looked up with a sardonic smile. 
Putting his remaining well hand ‘n a pocket, he pulled 
jut a piece of nose, a large lock of hair, to which a part 
of the scalp was attached, and a piece of flesh he had 
ntten from the cherk of his opponent, and holding 
hem out for the minister’s inspection, wled out: 

“There, w do you suppose Ais wife will say when 
‘he sees him ?”’ 

This was a squelcher. As anxious as the minister 
was to overcome sin and do good, he was not yet pre- 


| oared to invade the devil’s stronghold; and, turning 


‘ound, he returned home. The next time he starts on 
\ missionary enterprire to the frontier of Oshkosh, he 
will take good care not to go alone. He likes a little 
un now and then, but he don’t care about having it 
#ith the boys. 


Tue marriageable young ladies are rapidly 
vecoming familiar with the exercise of their privileges 
vr this year, and in spite the opera tickets, mint ju- 
eps, moonlight phaeton rides, «and such sape:b bou- 
jvets the young gentlemen lavished upon them a few 
aonths ago, they are proving mighty rivals to maacu- 
ne taste and forethouvht. A party of spirited girls 
ecent'y determined to trent some of their male ac- 
juaintances to a grand spring-wagon ride. They im- 
sited their m-sculine co .pan.ons, handed them into 
he huge vehicle, tucked them up warm in buffalo 
‘obes, and drove them swifily and safely for a distance of 
ight en miles, and reealed them with a luxurious din- 
1er. This certainly was the essence of benevolence, very 
ind of the ladies—the poor creatures so seldom have a 
ice dinner, or a ride, or any other pleasure, it is > 
apensive ; but this does not come as near Our idea of 
propriety as the action of some ladies in Indiana, who 
met in convention and resolved that no young gentle- 
man should accompany them home from church or any 
public g . eniees they acco them to 
seid gathering. — men are to be delighted 
with the prespect, ef course. Whe wouldn't be? 
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A Radical Joke. 

At about five o’clock on the morning of the 27th ult., 
a watchman on duty around the White House at Wash- 
ington had his attention drawn to a buge placard which 
had been posted on the door, at the main entrance to 
the building. Becoming exvited at the proportions 
and prominence of the poster, he stepped up to the 


door, and traced with his fingers: “This House for | 
Rent, as the present Occupant will be Ejected on or | 





A EU KLUX KLAN MASQUERADE AND ITS RESULT. 
about the 1st of May. For Particulars, inquire at the 
Senate.”” This announcement did not serve in the 
least to appease the officer’s curiosity; and considering 
that it was rather remarkable that the President’s house 


should be defaced with handbills, he called upon one 
of the private secretaries, and inquired whether the 
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GEN. ROUSSEAU 


Bill (chin slightly protruding): “I did.” R. (drawing 
himself up to his full height): ‘Do you know whol 
am?’ B. (no reply, but a rather contemptuous survey 
of the bulky anatomy of the general.) R. (crushingly): 
“TIT am General Rousseau, Commander of the Depart- 
ment of the Columbia.” B, (with affected surprise): 
“You don’t say so!” R. (stunningly): ‘‘ Yes, sir, I do.” 
B, (impressively): ‘‘ Well, then, I will just mention that 
I don’t care a cuss who you are, what you command, or 





where you came from.” R, (putting himself into a 


————_ 


SHOCKING DEATH OF A KATTLESNAKB CHAKMER. 


President had ordered the placard posted on his door 
He was answered iv the negative, and at the same time 
directed to remove the “ notice.” 


General Rousseau and Carly Bill. 

General] Rousseau, Commanding the Department of the 
Columbia, passed through Virginia City, Nevada, a few 
weeks ago, on bis way to the capital, by the overland 
route. In changing stages along the route, the passen- 
gers gave the driver considerable trouble by pitching 
their trunks, valises and bundles into the “‘ boot” in 
rather a promi The driver protested 








4 RADICAL JOKE. 


against the annoyance, assuring the travelers that their 
beggage would be properly attended to, but all to no 
purpose. As General Rousseau was about stepping into 
the ceach, he pitched a large bundle of blankets into 
the boot, and Curly Bill, as the driver was fawiliarly 
called, having exhausted all his patience, flung them 
spitefally to the ground. Geners) Rousseau, striding 
forward an’ foolsioy gilt ¢ bell cert hemp, 

threw those biavkets of pune into the mud?’ Curly 





fighting attitude): “I have a notion to punish your 
impertioence by se'ting your nose up.” B, (squaring 
himself scientifically, and making a rather uninvitivg 
display of muscle): “Have you though? That's right 
in my band, Your’re just the man I’ve been looking 
for. Peel and roll in!’ Here the driver commenced 
taking soundings on the general’s breast, when the 
latter retreated, quite incontinently, within the stage, 
amid the hearty laughter of his fellow-travelers. 


A Ku Klax Masquerade and its Results. 


Two weeks ago, a party of young men, near Nashville, 
Tenn., dressed themselves with white sheets, high 
conical hate, and glaring masks, and went to the resi- 


| dence of a colored man for the purpose of giving bim a 
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THE WRECK “OF THE PROPELLER GOV. 
tm purvard waren, x. y.—revu a 
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AND CUBLY BILL. 


wholesome scare. On reaching the house, several loud 
raps were given on the negro’s door, and he was com- 
manded to allow his visitors to enter his dweling. 
Seeing the mysterious characters who surrounded him, 
and having the fear of the Ku Klux Klan before his 
eyes, the negro seized a gun, and through a crack in 
his rude structure, shot one of the young men dead, 
the others retreating in haste at the evidences of fight 
manifested. The body of the adventurer lay where he 
fell until the following morning, when, on stripping it 





of its hideous disguise, it was found to be that of a 
respectable young fellow, who had leng been a resident 
of the neighborhood. 


Wreck of the Propeller Governor Cush- 
man, Destroyed by Explosion in Buffalo 
Harbor, on the Ist Inst. 


As the propeller Governor Cushman was moving out 
of the dock, at Buffalo, N.¥., on the morning of the 1st 
inst., her boiler exploded with a report that was heard 
a great distance, tearing the null badly, and muking the 
v2esel a complete wreck. Eleven persons are known to 
have been killed by the terrible catastrophe. The 
vessel was valued at $37,500, and was partially insured. 
She had on board a cargo of over 20,000 bushels ot 
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wheat, which was fally ingured im Western and New 
York companies, 


A New Way to Quiet the Baby. 


Sevoral days ago a lady residing at Galena, Ill, weit 
| down to the kitchen in her dwelling to superintend the 
| cookirg for dinner, and left her babe, but a few months 
| old, in an upper sitting-room, m charge of a young 
girl. The baby after a while became fretful, and att.: 
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A NEW WAY TO QUIET THE BABY. 


fondling and jumping it with no success, the girl tied 
it to a sheet, s!ipped it out of the window, three stories 
from the ground, ard commenced amusing it by rais- 
ing it up and down by the sheet. The Mugular per- 
formance was noticed by some of the neighbors, who 
quickly apprised the mother of her darling’s danger, 








MILL EXPLOSION AT MANISTEE, MICHIGAN.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY E. E, DOWVILLE. 


and the exhibition was brought to a speedy termina- 
tion. 

Mill Explosion at Manistee, Michigan. 

A fatal boiler explosion occurred at the planing-mill 
of the Messrs. Green, at Manistee, Michigan, on the 
morning of the 22d ult, The catastrophe is supposed 
to have resulted from 1 leak of water in the boiler. 
The mill, which cost $25,000, is a total loss—literally 
shattered and torn to pieces, The boiler was blown 
into several pices, and with such force that the two 
ends were thrown at least s!xty 10ds apart, and heavy 
timbers were hurled through the sir, and scattered 
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A FiGHT DELWLEN BALLOON PE2DULABS. 


over au ares of nearly a mile. A bright lad, named 
Gustav Nehovan, six years of age, who was returning 
from school, was instantly knlied by a sharp rafter 
descending on bis head, and eight full-grown men lost 
ther lives by contusions and falling timber. All the 
pbysicians of the village repaired emedy to the ma 
and did all in thelr power t slleviste ver oie 
Se Cenegyal Wenner S 
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Shocking Death tn Baltimore. 


4s Mr. Jobn Brooks, a well-known bird and snake. 
fancier, living in Baltimore, Md., was exhibiting a pet 
rattlesnake ‘0 some friends whom curiosity had drawn 
to his rooms, the reptile turned upon him, and bit him 
on the left cheek. He at once replaced the snake in 118 
cage, and took « strong stimulant in hopes that the 
influence of the vevom might be overcomes. Growing 
weaker every moment, he remarked to his family ths 
he hed received a tatal injury, and desired to be carried 
up-stairs, that he might die upon his bed, Before his 
friends had recovered from the suddenness of his 
prostration, and while they were taking their sorrowful 
leave, death relieved the unfortunate man of his suffer. 
ings. Mr. Brooks bad been engaged for many years in 
the business of stuffer and preserver of birds and 
animals, and bad previously been bitten by reptiles, 
and once by the same snake that caused his death. The 
soene where the deceased lay was one not 
often met with. Every portion of the apartment ap- 
peared to be filled with stuffed reptiles, birds, dogs, 
etc,, presenting the appearance of a curiosity shop, 
The deceased thus died as he had lived, surrounded by 
the varied specimens of the animal creation. 


A Fight Between Balloon Peddlers. 


A few days ago two French toy-balloon peddlers worked 
themselves into a quarrel on Broadway, in this city; a 
spitefal push was followed by angry words, and the 
parties then came to blows. As each one endeavored 
to guin the mastery of his opponent, there was much 
scoffling and kicking, and in the midst of the confusion 
that ensued, one diter another of the balloons became 
detached from the string and rose rapidly above the 
urfflinching conteslants. An officer, attracted to the 
spot by the sight of fifty or more red globes flying in 
all directions through the air, arrested the belligerents 
and put an end to the tragic portion of the scene, but 
were unable to suppress the shouts of scores of tatter- 
demalions who frisked about in bigh glee at the un” 
usual ascensivns. 


REMARKABLE SUCCESS IN JOURNALISM. 


Tur New York Vaily News, in an editorial, 
on the 29th of list month, that day being the first an- 
niversary of ite establishment as a one-cent evening 
journal, claims s larger circulation than any daily 
newspaper in the land; and, with the exception of two 
—one in London and another in Paris—of any in the 
world, 


“Our magnificent new mammoth ligh'ning Hoc’s 
press will print 24 ies of the Evening News at every 
revolution, making 16 revolutions a minute, This 
amoun's ‘o 864 copies a minute, or 61,840 copics an 
hour, T!is monster machine, working in combination 
with onr two other mammoth presses, enables us to 
print 86,400 copies an hour, and we are thus capable of 
supplying the full demand for our several editions, piv- 
ing the lavest news at our several publication hours 
throughout the day.” 

In support of the assertion of its extraordinary popu- 
larity, the News says: 

“We pledge ourselves to pay one thousand dollars 
to any charitable institution, to be designated by avy 

that may accept our offer, if the circulation of the 

News is not larger than that of any da‘ly news- 

paper in America. The affidavits of any and all of our 
employés are at the service of the public to demon- 
strate the facts in the case, with whatever further tes- 
timony it isin our power or in the power of others to 
furnish. Be it understood that we do not allude to the 
circulation of one day’s issue; let the average circula- 
tion of the past meth, of the month to come, or of 
any month within the last quarter year or the next 
year, he taken, and we will abide “by the de- 

of sny respectable and trustworthy parties that 

may be selected to examine the proofs and render 
judgment We make the proposition in good faith, 
we bope that some of our contemporaries will enter 
into the investigation; or, at least, if they fail to do so, 








that they will not dispute our claim that the Hvening 
News has by fer the largest of any daily 
newspaper in America. 








FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


+ WuereE are you going so fast, Mr. Smith ?” 
demanded Mr. Brown, 

“Home, sir—home ; dor’t detain me, I have just 
bought my wife a new bonnet, and I must deliver it 
betore the fashion changes.” 


“Mr, Jones,” said Mrs. J., with an air of 
pny “don’t you think marriage is a means of 
race ?”" 
ee Well, ges,” growled Jones; “I suppose anything is 
a means of crace that breaks dewn pride and leads to 
repentance,” 


‘‘ An these pure canaries ?” asked a gentle- 
man of a btrd-dealer, with whom he was negotiating 
tor “a gift for bis fair.” 

“Yes, sir,” said the bird-dealer, confidently; “I 
raised them ‘ere birds from the very best cavary-seed !"" 


An old gentleman was relating a story of one 
of the St, Lawrence boatmen: ‘‘He is a hard head,” 
esid be; “for he stood under an oak in # thunder- 
-topm, when the lightning struck the tree, and he 
lodged it sevantern times, when, finding he could not 
dodge it any longer, he stood and took nine claps in 
+a -cession ov bis head, and never flinched.” 


Way is oak the worst wood of which to 
make a wooden leg? Because it produces a-corn. 


‘‘Wuat's the matter?” said a siranver toa 
crow@ that had surrounded « black tellow, in ante- 
18! um days, tor the purpose of carrying him on 
hoard a whaling-ship. 

“Mutter? Matter enough!” exclaimed the victim. 
** Pressing & poor negro to get oll!” 


A sunewp litile fellow, who had just begun 
to read Latin, asionished his master by the following 
translation: Vir, a man; gin, a trap; virgin, 8 man- 
trap. 

A cetxpeatep physician, who was given to 
innocent , called to his deathbed a servant, who 
was sadly icted to intemperance, and told him 
tuat he bad Jeft him something that would make him 
drink. The servant concluded toat some band- 
to him ; but his disappointment 
was great in finding that his legacy consisted uf nothing 
bat a red herring! 


‘Tux younger and most boisterous portion of 


4 tion, located in s quiet neighborbood, suc- 


m an organ for their ohurch, The 
oid pillars shook r heads ominously, and dreadful 
«lamities were p:ophesied. One Monday morning, a 
staid rushed to the parson, and ordered 


tue terri machine to be taken from the place, be- 
cause on the day previous it bad imitated thunder so 
| i that it curdied all the milk for five miles 
sround 


A pisnop, who was fond of shooting, in one 
of bis excursions met with « friend's gamekeeper, 
whom he sharply reproved for inatfention to h.s re- 
ligious duties, exhorting him strenuously to “go to 
cvuren and read bis Bivie.”” The keeper, in an angry 


° + 7 hone my lord; but T don’t find 
fm it any mention of postl ng a booting.” 

' Mo, my good man, you are right,” said the bishop; 
bad in Palestine, so they went 
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War's the difference between the manner 
of the death of a barber and a sculptor? One curls up 
and dies, and the other mikes feces and busts. 


Waat azz We Comma ‘o0.—A gentleman 
being asked by s elergyman why he did not attend the 
evening prayer-meetings, said he could not leave the 
children. 

“Why, have you no servants?” 

** Yes,” he replied; “‘ we have two servants who kee 
nde and board us, but we are allowed few privi- 

ges.” 


A ovenx in charge of a public library com- 
mented thus on a work taken by a young lady: 

* Pocalontas ws Ti ~ man; Pocahontas was a 
noble, kind-hearted, and true man.” 

“Hold on,” said the lady; “ Pocahontas was a wo- 
man.”’ 


“@he was, eh?” said he; “well, that’s just my luok; 
+ Aya am I expected to knew? I never read the 


A suRYING-Grounp has just been dedicated 
in « little village that has aprung up “in a night” in 
Missouri, and following notice may be on the 
fence at the entrance: 

“ This ‘s to give not'ce, that no person is to be buried 
in this churchyard but three living in the parish; and 
those who wish to be buried are desired to apply to 
Ephraim Grub, parish clerk.” 


‘‘Waerrever you find many men you will 
find mony minds,” exclaimed a public speaker. 
“ *Tain’t so, by jinuo,”’ responded one of bis auditors; 
“if you only ask this whole crowd out to take a drink, 
you'd find ‘em all of one mind.” 


The lecturer was unwilling to try the experiment, 


A saror, in attempting to kiss a pretty 
girl, a violent box on the ear, 

“There,” he exclaimed, “just my luck; always 
wrecked on the coral reets.”” 


Ir was only while taking our summer vaca- 
tion that we learned that sounds, though proceedin 
from the same distance, do not travel with equa 
rapidity. A call for dinner will run over a ten-zcre lot 
in a minute and a balf, while a summons to work will 
take from five to ten minutes. 








GENTLEMEN resident in or visiting the city 
of New York should not neglect a visit to the establish. 
ment of Union Adams, at 637 Broadway, where they 
will find a splendid assortment of new spring goods, 
consisting of Roman scarfs and ties, hosiery, gloves, 
and other articles of gentivmen’s apparel, of a quality 
and at prices that cannot fail to be satisfactory to the 
most fastidious and the most economical purchasers, 


Tue new and elegant preparation of Cloverine 
80 thoroughly surpasses tue benzine in cleansing and 
beautifying silk, velvets, laces, gloves, etc., that it has 
become a requisite to all ladies possessing a wardrobe 
of fashionable clothes. Unlike cleansing fluids in 
general, its odor is dehghtiul. 





Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral—the world’s great 
remedy for Colds, Coughs, Consuuiption, and all affec- 
tions of the Lungs and Throat. 


s. T.--1860.--X. 


“To be, or not to be? That's the question I” 
Whether to suffer, with mental anguish, 
Feverish lips, cracking paios, dyspeptic agonies, 
And nameless bodily suffering; 

Or whether with sudden dash, 

Seize a bottle of PLANTATION BITTERS, 

And, as Gunther swears, be myself # man again. 
Gunther said my eyes were sallow, 

My visage haygard, my breath tremendous bad, 
My disposition troublesome—in fact, 

He gently hinted I was fast becoming 

Quite a nuisance. 

Four bottles now beneath my vest have disappeared, 
My food has relish, my appetite is keen, 

My step elastic, my mind brilliant, and 

Nine pounds, avoirdupois, is added to my weight. 








Maawouia Waten—A delightful toilet article—supe- 
rior to Cologne, and at half the price. 


Hollowav’s Cintment and Pills are 
peculiarly adapted to this season of the year, when 
coughs and colds are so prevalent. ‘The Ointment 
allays all inflammation and irritation, while the Pills 
cleanse and invigorate the blood. 





New Publications. 


rea by E. STEIGER, New York, 
Tho orkashop, 
A Monthly Journal, devoted to Progress of the Usefal 
Arts, With Illustrations and Patterns covering the wide 
range of Art — to Architecture, Decoration, 
Manufactures, and the Trades generally. 

Also, the German Edition of this Journal. 

Price $5.40 a year; single numbers, 50 cents, 

One single available Design or Pattern may be 

worth far more than a full year’s subscription. 

Specimen-numbers and Prospectuses gratis. 
Agents and Canvassers wanted. Terms favorable, 








HE NEATEST EDITION OF SHAKESPEARE EVER 
PUBLISHED, 
In 13 Volumes, in a neat case, Plays and Poems com- 
lete, price Ten Dollars, 
THE HANDY VOLUME EDITION, 
WYNKOOP & SHERWOOD, 18 Beekman 8t., N. Y¥. 





Locke’s Patent 


SELE -LAGMTANG 


GAS BURNER 


TURN THE KEY AND THE GAS I8 LIGHTED. 
Applied to any Gas-Fixture without alteration. 
NO ELECTRACATY —— 

NO FRACTION — 








NO MAA CHES 


7 each. Sample sentby mail on receipt of 
$1. Liberal discount to trade. 
New York and arms Agency, 
. 8. SANDERSON, Age, 
sd No, 661 Broadway, opp. Bond st., N. ¥. City. 


Id D LAR WA —The Siagnetio 
B DOPE eeper AF yay handsome 
case, glass crystal; white dial, steel aud metal works, 
watch size, good order; will denote correct time. War- 





ranted for two years. Satisfaction guaranteed, Sent 
by mail for $1;3 for $2, or by E ss, CO. O. D., on 
seceipt of order. Address HUN & 00., Hindsdale, 
i. 659-61 








Union Pacific Railroad, 


Running West from Omaha 


ACROSS THE CONTINENT, 


ARH NOW FINISHED. 
Whole Grand Line to the Pacific 


Will be Completed in 1870. 


The means provided for construction have proved 
ample, and there is no lack of funds for the most vigor- 
ous prosecution of the enterprise. The Company's 
FIRST MORTGAGE BONDS, payable, PRINCIPAL 
AND INTEREST IN GOLD, are now offered at PAR, 
They pay 


Six Per Cent. in Gold, 


and have thirty years to run before maturing. Sub- 
scriptions received in New York, at the COMPANY’S 
OFFICE, No. 20 Nassau street, and by JOHN J CISCO 
& SON, Bankers, No. 59 Wall street, and by the Com- 
pany’s advertised Agents throughout the United States. 

A PAMPHLET AND MAP for 1868, showing the Pro- 
gress of the Work, Resources for Construction, and 
Value of Bonds, may be obtained at the Company’s 
Offices or of ita advertised Agents, or will be sent free 
on application. 


JOHN J. CISCO, 


Treasurer, New York. 
April 10, 1868. 658-62 


Every Man His Own Printer. 


With one of our presses, and the material accom- 
panying it, every man can do his own printing, thus 
saving much time and expense. Circulars con’ ing 
fuil iuformation about these Presses, prices, recom- 
mendations, etc., mailed tree on application. Specimen 
books of types, cuts, borders, etc., etc., 10 cents. 

DAVID WATSON, Agent, Adams Press Co., 
tf 26 Courtlandt street, New York. 


 Psychomancy} or, Soul Charming. 


How either sex may fascinate and gain the affections 
of any ene they choose instantly; also secure prosperity 
in love or business, Every one can acquire thie singu- 
lar power. This queer, exciting book has been pub- 
lished by us ten years, the sale of which has been 
enormous, and is the only book of the kind published 
in the English language. Sent by mail for 25 cents, to- 
gether with a Guide to the Unmarried, Address T, 
WILLIAM & CO., Book Publishers, Philadelphia, tf 


The Book of Wonders tells how to 
make all kinds of Patent Medicines, Perfumery, Toilet 
Articles, Cosmetics, Candies, Wines, Cordia's, Soaps, 
Dyes and hundreds of other articles in daily demand, 
Easily made and sold at large profits, Sent postpaid 
for 25 cents, by O. A. BOO. OH, No. 102 Nassau 
atreet, N. Y. tf 














2,500,000 Customers in Four Years! 


PATRONIZE THE BEST! 


Having the largest capital, most experienced buyers, 
and extensive trade of any concern in the Dollar Sale 
business, we 


GUARANTEE SATISFACTION 


in every instance, and also the best selection of Goods 
ever offered at 


One Dollar Each. 


No other concern has any show wherever our Agents are 
selling. Our motto, “‘ Prompt and Reliable.” Male and 
Female Agents wanted in city and country. 


THE LADIES 


Are particularly requested to try our popular club sys- 
tem of selling all kinde of DRY AND FANCY GOODS, 
DRESS PATTERNS, COTTON CLOTH, CASTORS, 
SILVER-PLATED GOODS, WATCHES, &ec, (Estab- 
lished 1864.) A patent pen fountain and a check de- 
scribing an article to be scld for a dollar, 10 cents; 20 
for $2; 40 for $4; 60 for $6; 100 for $10; sent by mail. 
Free presents to getter up, (worth 50 per cent. more than 
thoae sent by any other concern,) according to size of club. 
Send us a trial club; or if not, do not fail to send for a 
circular. 

N. B.—Our sale should ror be classed with New York 
dollar jewelry sales or bogus “ Tea Companies,” as it is 
nothing of the sort. 

Bastman & Kendall, 
65 Hanover Street, Boston, Mass, 


Curls! Curls!! Curls!!! 


Asample of PROF, BUTLER’S MAGNETIC CURLIQUE 
sent to any address free. Beautiful, luxuriant, flowing 
curls produced on the first application without injury 
to the Hair. This is the only reliable and harmless 
Hair Curler. All others are worthless imitations, Ad- 
dress for sample JAMES 8. BUTLER, 

660-1 No. 923 Broadway, New York City. 
THE ALLOIDB WATCH. 

An Agent is wanted in every town and neighborhood 
in the United States, to sell our new improved FRENCH 
ALLOIDE GOLD WATCH. A rare chance to make 
money. For our splendid inducements, and a sample 
Watch, address 

BRADFORD VAN DELF & CO., 
660-1 No, 62 Broad street, New York. 








Beautiful Hands.—Upon receipt of One 
Dollur, I will send 10 any address a package of MAR- 
BULA, which, with directions (that cause no incon- 


venience), render the hands soft and white for a life- | 


time. This compound is exclusively my own, having 
been obtained after twenty years’ experimenting. 
Address, FRANK HOYT, Ohemist, 48 South Fou: th 
Street, Philadelphia, Penn, . 660-2 


THE BEST MUSICAL COMPOSERS. 


Collections of their Works. 


Beethovan’s Sonatas, in 2 vols., each $7.50; Mozart’s 
Sonatas, $7.50; Chopin’s Mazurkas and Waltzes, $5.00; 
Mendelssobn’s Songs Without Words, $3.00—on larze 

per, gilt edge, $4.00; Thalberg’s l’Art du Chant, 

5.00; Bach’s 48 Fugues, $7.50. Mailed, post-paid. 
OLIVER DITSON & CO., Publishers, Boston; CHARLES 
H. DITSON & CO., 711 Broadway, New York. 











TS LITTLE JOKER.—A monthly paper, crammed 
full of Jokes, Stories, Poetry, and Spicy Advertise- 
ments, on! Ad- 
- 


25 cents a year. Specimens 10 cerita. 
Gress, “ LI JOKER.” BH 's Cove, W. 





MRS. PAIGE’S NEW METHOD 


FOR THE 
Piano-forte, Organ and Voice. 


WING to the great popularity of Mrs. 8 Sys 
O tem of instruction, applications for rs are 
pert received trom different parts of the 
coun . 

To meet this demand, a large number of ladies and 
gentlemen are wanted immediately at our Studio to 
qualify themselves for this wo: k, and will be 


Tuis method is so simple and comprehensive that 
after one month of close application, parties can com- 
a= pea and continue their course by corre- 
spo 

It is not a superficial process, but it gives a thorough 
knowledge of the science of music, ulbounaie ar- 
ranged. More can be acquired in siz months than by 
any other method ip years, Pupils have more practice 
in three months in this, than in three years by the old 
oa. ase it Ly . a education within 
the reac ; and it applies to all music precisely as 
it is written, without any c whatever, So 
statemen 6 can be substantiate: facts. References 
will be given on application, 

Having obtained the assiatance of able and expert- 
enced teachers, we ere pase to give our patruns all 
needed attention. Pupils admitted tor private lessons 
atany time. Adult and juvenile classes will be formed 
at our rooms for the Piano, Organ and Vocal Music by 
tbe quar‘er or by the year. 

The public are catttioned against tmpostora, Noone 
is lyweneye into teach this method except those who 
can presen mas beari rs. J. B. Paige’s signa- 
ture, who ia the inventor rm sole soneabigat” 





Terms easy. 

For Ciculars, add with losed stamp, Mrs. 
J. B. PAIGE, Rooms No. 9 & 4 Chickering’s Block, 246 
Washington Street, Boston, 2. eow- 568-60 





Ee recteat Medicine in ns Worle Ragen” by all 


Nations! One boitle warranted a cure in all 
kinds of Piles. Two or tbree bottles in the worst cases 
of Leprosy, Scroiula, Salt Kheum, and all Diseases of 
the Skin. For internal and external use. In cases of 
failure all dealers are autiorized to refund the money 
and charge it back to me. No caves of failure for ten 
—_ Prepared by HENRY D. FOWLE, Chemist, 71 
ince street, Boston, Mass. Sold everywhere. One 
Dollar a bottle. Ow 





ANTED, Good Agents for our new work, “Home 
Book of Wonders,” also for a new “‘ Family Pho- 


“= Bille.” Address A. Bramanp, Hartford, Ct. 
8-6000Ww 
Per Month guaranteed to agents everywhere 


$250 selling our Pat. Everlastiny Metallic Clothes 
Lines. Write for circulars to Am. Wire Co., 75 William 
at., N. Y¥., or 16 De-rborn st., Chicago, Ill. 658-60e0w 


PATENT OFFICES. 

NVENTORS who wish to take out Letters Patent are 
advised to counsel with MUNN & CO., Editors of 
the Scientific American, who bave prosecuted claims be- 
fore the Patent Office for over twenty years. Their 
American and European Patent Agency is the most ex- 
tensivein the world. Charges less than any other reli- 
able agency. A pamphlet containing full inatructions to 
inventors sent gratis. A handsome bound volume, con- 
taming 150 mechanical engravings, and the United 
States Census by counties, with hints and receipts for 
mechanics, mailed on receip. of 25 cents, Address 
MUNN & CO., 37 Park Row, New York. 658 60eow 


BOOK AGENTS WANTED 
FOR 


“MEN OF OUR TIMES,” 


Or, Leading Fatriote of the Day. An elegant octavo 
volume, richly illustrated with 16 beautiful steel en- 








avings, and a rtrait of the author, HARRIET 
EECHER STOW Agents say it is the best, and sells 
the quickest of any book they ever sold. Some are tak- 


ing orders per week, It will outsell “‘ Uncle Tom's 
Cabin.’"’ We employ no general agents, but pay extra 
commission. Old agents will poenche. this item. Send 
for circulars giving full culars. Address J. D. 
DENISON, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 658-60e0w 


$4. Sewing Machine. $4. 
HE celebrated $4 CHAMPION SEWING MACHINE 
is a glorious triumph. It is lately patented, and 
is entirely new and original. It stitches and embroid- 
ers beautifully, making the famous elastic “Lock 
Stitch.”’ The ladies are in love with it, and agents make 
from $100 to $300 a month selling them. Every Machine 
warranted 6 years. Fora sample Machine and terme 
to agents enclose $4, and send at our risk if you regis- 
ter the letter. Address, in plain hand, M. LEWIS & 
CO., Manufacturers’ Office, 149 Broadway, N. Y. 
658-60eow 








$6. EMPLOYMENT. $10. 
H UNDREDS OF AGENTS make from $5 to $10 per 
_ day selling our PATENT EXTENSION REEL and 
SWIFTS, combined. Used in every family for windi 
Yarn, Silks, Worsted, &c. Winda full-sized skein, and 
weighs less than one pound. Agents wanted. For 
terms, &c., addresa H. L. STORKE & O©O., Auburn,, 
N. ¥. 658-60eow 


$2.00 to $5.00 
OR every hour’s service, pleasant and honorable 
employment without risk, Desirable for all Ladies, 
Ministers, Farmers, Merchants, Mechanica, Soldiers, 
everybody. C. W. JACKSON & CO., 58 Beaver sirret, 
New York. Ww 





66 CONOMY I8 WEALTH.”"—Frankiin. 


Why will people pay $50 or $100 for a Sewing 
Machine, when $25 wili buy # better one for all practi- 
eal purposes? Notwithstanding reports to the con- 
trary, the subscribers beg to mform their numerous 
friends that. the “FRANKLIN” and “DIAMOND ” 
Machines can be had in any quantity, This Machine is 
a double thread, complete with table, constructed 
upon entirely new principles, and DOES NOT infringe 
upon any other in the world, It is empbatically the 
poor man’s Sewing Machine, and is warranted to excel 
ALL others, as thousands of patrons wiil testify, 

AGENTS WANTED.—Machines sent to Agents on 
trial, and given away to families who are needy and 
deserving. Address J. C. OTTIS & OO., Boston, Mass, 

654-64ce0w 








‘RESTORE YOUR BEAUTY. 


OLLOW CHEEKS, Emaciated Forms, Dark Oircies 
around the Eyes, Pimples, dc., cured by the use of 
VELPEAU’S VITALINE. Was never known to fail, 
However thin you are, the VITALINE will cause the 
| hollow cheek and shrunken form to fill up with health- 
ful flesr, restorins beauty of form and color, It is 
harmless, Satisfaction given, or money refunded. $1.50 
per box, sealed, by mail. Address, Wm. POWELL © 
| OO., L. Box 15, Troy, N. ¥. eow660-712 





TO ADVERTISERS. 

HE MIRROR AND FARMER, a week} 
dh lished at Manchester, N. ns the} A elias 
and Family Paper in ihe Eastern States. It is a quarto 
| about the size of the New York Weekly Tribune. Speci. 
| men copies sent tree upon receipt of a two cent stamp, 
to prepay A — ¥ Terms of Advertising: Ten cent 
for a lin¢é of space each insertion, Twelve lines make 
| an inch long. Twenty dollars per cotumn single inser. 

ie  # JOHN B. CLARKE, Boitor and Proprietor, 
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DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 
87 and 89 Bowery, 65 Chrystie and 130 and 132 Hester Street, New York, 





Still continue to keep the largest stock of Parlor, Dining 
and Bedroom Furniture, of any nouse in the United 
States, which they offer to the Wholesale and Retail 
trade at a discount of twenty per cent. from old prices. 


Also, 


BEDDING AND SPRING BEDS, 


A GREAT VARIETY. 





BESTA BLULISHEDYD 1861. 
THE 


Great American Tea Company 


HAVE JUST RECEIVED 


TWO FULL CARGOES 


OF THE 
FINEST NEW CROP THEAS. 
22,000 HALF CHESTS BY SHIP GOLDEN STATE. 
12,000 HALF CHESTS BY SHIP GEORGE SHOTTON. 





In addition to these large cargoes of Black and Japan 
Teas, the Company are constantly receiving large in- 
voices of th» finest quality of Green Teas from the 
Moyune districts of China, which are unrivaled for 
fineness and delicacy of flavor, which we are selling at 
the tollowing prices: 

—- (Black), 60c., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c., best $1 


r ib. 
MIXED (Green and Black), 50¢., 60c., 70c., 80¢., 90c., best 


4 per Ib. 

miolisa BREAKFAST, 50c., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c., $1, 
$1.10, bc at $1.20 per Ib. 

IMPERIAL (Green), 50c., 60c., 70c., 80c., #0e., $1, $1.10, 
best $1.25 per Ib. 

YOUNG HYSON (Green), 50c., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c., $1, 
$1.10, best $1.24 pe tb. 

UNCOLORED JAPAN, 90c., $1, $1.10, best $1.25 per Ib. 

GUNPOWDER, $1.25, best $1.50 per Ib. 


Coffees Roasted and Ground Daily. 
Ground Coffee, 20c., 25c., 30c., 35c., best 40c. per pound. 
Hotels, Saloons, Boarding-House Keepers, and Families 
who uge large quantities of Coffee, can economize in 
that article by using our Frenck Break/ast and Dinner 
Coffee, which we sell ai the low pric of 30c, per pound, 
and warrant to give perfect satisfaction, 





Consumers can save from 50c, to $1 per pound by 
purchasing their Teas of the 


GREAT AMERICAN THA CO. 
Nos. 91 ann 33 VESEY STREET. 
Post-Oflice Box No. 6,613, New York City. 





We warrant all the goods we sell to give entire satis- 
faction. If they are not satisfactory they can be re- 
turned at our expense within 30 days, and have the 


Great American Tea Company, 


Nos. G1 & B33 VESEY STREET. 
Post-Office Box 5,643, New York City. 





Through our system of supplying Clubs thronghou 
the country, consumers in all parts of the United States 
can receive their Teas at the same prices(with the small 
additional expense of transportation) as though they 
bought them at our warelouses in this city, 

Some parties — 01 us how they shall proceed to 
get up a Club, The answer is simply this: Let each 
person wishing to join a Club say bow much Tea or 
Coffee he wants, and select the kind and price from our 
Price List, as published in the paper or if our circulars, 
Write the names, kinds and amounts plainiy on a list, 
and when the Club is c mplete send it to us by meil, 
and we will put each party’s goods in separate packages, 
and mark the name upon them, with the cost, so there 
need be no contusion in their distribution—each party 
getting exactly what he orders, and nomore, ‘The cost 
of transportation the members of the Club can divide 
—— among themselves, 

‘he funds to pay tor the goods ordered can be sent by 
Drafts ov New York, by Post-O ice Money Orders, or by 
Express, a3 may suit the ew nee of the club, Or, 
if the amount ordered exce... 30, we will, if des red, 
send the goods by Express, to “ collect on delivery.” 

Hereatter we will send a complimentary packaze to 
the party getting up the Club. bur profits are small, 
but we will be as liberal as we can afford, We send no 
coinplimentary package for Clubs of less than $30. 

N. B.—All villages and towns where a large number 
reside, by clubbing together, can reduce the cost o1 their 
Teas and Coffees about one-third by sending directly to 
“The Great American Tea Company.” 

BEWARE of al! concerns that advertise themsclves as 
branches of our Establishment, or copy our name either 
wholly or in part, as they are bogus or wmilalions, We 
have no branches, and do not, in any case, authorize 
the use of our name, 

Post-office orders and drafts make payable to the 
order of “* The Great American [Tea Company.” Direct 
letters and orders to the 





Superior Imitation Gold Hunting Watches. 


THE OROIDE WATCH FACTORY. 


OROIDE CASES, # avely 
relves, precisely like golc 
worn, and as vel) finished as the bert gold ones. These watches are 
in hunting cases made at our own Factory, from the beat materials, of 
the latest and most approved styles, ure jewel:d, and well-finished, 
Je with a view to the best results in regard to wear and time, For ap- 
7 pearance, durability, and time, they have never been 

watches costing five times as much. 
$15. Gentiemen’s and Ladies’ sizes. kor th's smail sum any one 
and as good for time, as a gold one costing $150. Also, 
$2 to $6. Goods sent to any part of the United States by 
as the bills can be paid when the goods are delivered by the 
express. Customers must pay aLt the exprees charges. 

C. E. COLLINS & CU., 37 and 39 Nassau St., N. ¥.. Opposite P. O, (up stairs), 
Where SIX WATCHES are ordered at one time, we will send one Exraa Warton, making 








certificuie 10 keep accurate time. Price 
can have an excelient watch, equal in appearance, 
Oroide Chains, as well made as ihose of goid, from 
express. Money need not be sent with the order, 





wah 


WATCHES FOR NINETY DOLLARS, 


BP UAUTION. Bince our Oroide Watches have attained so high s reputation and the demand for them 
raons are offering common an4 worthless watchs for sale, represvnting them to 


has 
the 


tly increased, many pe 


roide Watches, in some instances stating that they are our Agents. 
employ no Agents, and that no one : Ise does or can make Oroide; consequently these representations are 
The genuine Oroide Watches can only be obtained by ordering directly from us, 


diecovéred composition, known only to our 
in appearance, keeping its color as long as 


ualed by 


Each one warranted by special 


We will state most positively that we 








OOK AGENTS WANTED, for Howtann’s LIFE or 
GENERAL GRANT, a8 A SOLDIER AND A STATES- 

Mam. An «ccurate History of nis Military and Civil 
Career. One large octavo vol. of 650 pages, finely 
ustiated. Agents will find this the Book to sell at 
the present time. The largest commission a We 
employ no General Agents, and offer extra indacements 
Ocanva-sers. Azents will see the advantage of dealing 
directly with the ishers. For circulars an terms, 
addrere J. B. BURR & CO., Pu lishers, Hariford, Ct. 
657-60 





Pocket Fans-—for Ladies and 
Gentlemen’s use—50 cents each. MAGIC PHOTO- 


GRAPHS, 25 cents a packace. W. C, WEMYss, 
653-66 8 Astor Place, New York City. 


600 PHOTOGRAPHS 
Of distinguished Men and beaxt.ful Women mailed for 
10 cents. Address BLACKIE & CO., 746 Broadway, 
New York. 658-61 


MPE NT. $15 to $30 day guaranteed. 
E or Femaie Agents wanted in every town— 
de-criptive circulars free. Address JAMES C. RAND & 
CO., biddeford, Me. 54-66 


av Something New. “6 
For Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 
Articles; profits large. Send stamp for circular. 
tf & W. RICE & CO., 83 Nassaii street, N. Y. 








Roya! Savana Lottery. 


In Drawing of Apri! 4, 1868, 
TTT TTiITT. drew...... 


No. 4161 





Being the six capital prizes. 

Prizes in Information furnished. Highest 
rates for doubloons and all kinds. of gold and 
silver. 


TAYLOR & OO., Bankers, 16 Wall st., N. ¥. 





Startling Invention. 
* LOCKE'S PATENT 


SELF LICHTING 


GAS BURNER 


No Electricity. No Friction. No Matches. 
TURN THE KEY AND THE GAS IS LIGHTED, 
A: plied to any Gas-Fixtures without alteration. 





Samples sent frex on receipt of $1. 
Agents wanted everywhere. 
Liberal Discount to the Trade, 
BEWARE OF COUN TERFEITS. 
All communications addressed to 
RICHARD B. LOCKE, Secretary, 
Se.y-Licutme Gas-Burxes Co., 451 Broome Bt, N. Y. 
tf 





THE CONFESSIONS AND ExXPD- 
HIENCE OF AN INVALID. 


Published for the benefit and as a caution to young 
men end others, who suiler from Nervous Debility, &., 
supplying THE MEANS OF SELF-CURE. Written by ov who 
cured himeeif, and rent iree on receiving post-paid 
dire ted envelope. Address NATHANIEL MA)FAIK, 
Brogkiyn, N. ¥. Also. free, by the same pub'isber, 
a Circular of DAISY SWALN, the great Poem ot the 
War. 


Cc _@ PAT. ERASER 


Burnisher, Pencil Sharpener, Paper Cutter, and Pen 
Holder combined. Sells et sight. Agents wanted. Can 











— 





HOWE & STEVENS’ 


FAMILY DYE COLORS, 


CAUTION. 

ALL persons who keep Howe & Srevens’ Famtty 
Dre Covors for sale can be relied on for fair de.ling, 
tor the reason that they cost the retailer twenty-five 
cents per doz-n more thun any other kinds of Dyes in 
the market, while he retuils them ail at the same price, 
a he makes (wenty-five cents per Seaes 
more by selling ap inferior article, 

We publish this caution to ard our customers 
agains! imposition, Accept none but Howg & Stevens’ 
PATENT Famity Dye Cotors. Liv | are the original 
inventors of an improvement which criginated this 
branch of business, and made dycing a domestic art. 
They bave had, also, five years’ experience in this par- 
ticular business, and have been constantly improviu 
the quality of their Dyes. All the colors, both in liquid 
and powder form, are manutactured by the under- 
signed, and we can supply our customers with cither. 
The liquids do not require so much time in dying; but 
the powder colors wil! color the most goods, Gad conte 
the same per package. In coloring blacks, browns, and 
drabs, we would advise the use of the powder colors in 
jena | to bg liquid, unless for ribbons or some 

ery e. 
MANUFACTURED BY 


MANLEY HOWE, 


(Successor to Howe & Srevens,) 


260 & 262 BROADWAY, - - - BOSTON. 
654-60eow 





JUST PUBLISHED—The new number of 
FRANK LESLIE'S BUDGET OF FUN— 
full of comical and splendid hits at all the 
men of the day, and caricatures of the 
prominent leading topics and events—- 
Fred. Douglas in the War Office--The 
Impeachment Nightmare—The Old Coon 
Treed—The Great Political Cynocephalus 
leaping through the Hoops ; besides, The 
Comic History of Impeachment, with 40 
illustrations. For sale by all Newsdealers, 

°o 


NEW YORK’S INNER LIFE 
UNVAILED! 


FRANK LESLIB'sS 
CHIMNEY CORNER. 


FRANK LESLIE has the gratification of an- 
nouncing to the public, that in accordance with his 
determination to malte THE CHIMNEY OOR- 
NER the most Attractive and Popular Illustrated 
Family Paper in the world, he has arranged for 
the exclusive publication, by the payment of a 
LARGER 8UM THAN WAS EVER BEFORE PAID TO AN 
AMERICAN writeR, Qf A NEW AND THRILL- 
ING STORY OF NEW YORK, entitled, 


Out of the Streets! 
from the pen of the distinguished American 
Writer and Dramaiist, 


CHARLES CAYLER. 


No Novel ever published in this country has 
exceeded this great Sensational Production in its 
Profound and Stirring Interest, its Startling yet 
Truthful Incidents, tis vivid and Powerful 
Descriptions, or in tts Graphio and Fascinating 
Style, 

In this Remarkable Narrative, which is 
FOUNDED UPON ACTUAL EVENTS, and in which 
most of the Characters are drawn from Life, MR. 
GAYLER displays all those peculiar qualities and 
that earnestness of purpose—that thorough ao- 
quaintance with all the Phases of Oity Life—that 
intimate knowledge of all the subtleties of Human 
Nature, and penetration into the various Impulses, 
Passions and Motives which govern the Human 
Heart—and that strong power in the elaborate 
development of Character, which have made his 
Writings and Dramatic Works so universally 
popular, In 


Out of the Streets 


he takes us into every wall of life, and exhibits 
Society in all its Lights and Shades; the Votaries 
of Fashion; the Homes of the Poor; he Palace 
and the Prison; the Belles of Society and the 
Bankers of Wall sreet; the Millionaire and the 
Beggar; Vice and Virtue; the Man of Probity 
and the Bank Defauller; the beautiful, virtuous, 
trusting, patient, suffering woman, resisting 
Temptation in its most dazzling form, and the 
wicked, designing, crafty Adventuress, traoking 
her victim to Ruin and Despair, all pass before 
us tn this Truthful Panorama of Life! 


Out of the Streets 


will make the greatest sensation ever oreated in 
American Literature, and should be read at every 
Fireside in the Land! Its publication was com- 
menced in No. 154 of FRANK LUESLIES 
CHIMNEY CORNER. It will be profusely 
Illustrated, and, tn addition,a Beautiful Picture 
wil be GIVZN AWAY with the Number contain- 
ing the First Chapters of the Story ! 

Bend in your Subscriptions and Orders te 

FRANK LESLIE, 


HOW YOU MAY HAVB . a 


$100,0 oot! 
And No Humbug! 

The Most Important Discovery of the Age! 
NEW AND SURE way to accumulate Property m 
an HonoraBve and Lacrrimate manver, recently 

Scovered, and fully explain:d im the Great Boox oF 

THE AGéE, entitled, 

“A SHORT ROAD TO FORTUNE 
This Book gives reliable directions, based w apd 
that cannot ve denied, which, if followed, will oa all 

to have Beautiful Home:teads in the country, or S; 

Residences in the city, The public are invited to Reap, 

Ponpes and Diserove, if they can, the logical result of 

the tiitnful performance of the rules Jaid down in this 

rem irkable work, for the possession of any amount of 

Property that any one can reasonably desire! Price of 

Book elegantly bound in Muslin, Gilt Edges, 300 pagea, 

$2.00. nt post-paid, to any part of U. 8. on re- 

ceipt of price, Address, THORNBY & OO., Drawer 68 

Syracuse, N. ¥. 


$! f)A DAY FORALL. STENCIL TOOL SAMPLES 
PIU free, Address, 4. J. FULLAM, Springfield, Vt 





16 Pages and 20 Engravings, for 5 Cents! 
FRANK LBESLIN's 
BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ WEEKLY. 


No. 79 is the first number of our 
containing the last chaplers of ALONE IN TH, 
PIRATES’ LAIR, which will be followed wee 

an exciting Romance of Medieval Times, 
THE STUDENT CAVALIER, with bea 
Engravings, In No. $4 will be commenced a: 
continued Story for Boys, ERNEST BRACE- 
BRIDGE, profusely ished with first-clase 
illustrations, 
; Coron away = ae. 38, £ TLE and INDEX 
0 Vol. 3; with No, Le Beautiful 
AGAINST HIS WILL ; with No. 68, CHORE 
BOARD, for Chess and Draughts. —° 

FRANK LESLIE'S BOYS’ AND GIRLS 
WEEKLY is published every Wednesday, and 
sold by all Newsdealers. Price 5 Cents a ; 
orlcopy for six months, $1 25; 1 copya > 


$2 50 ; 3copies a year, $6 50 ; 5 copies a year, $10. 


Monthly Parts, Price 20 Cents. 


As the Boys’ and Girs’ Weekly is electrot all 
back numbers can be had. Send subseri, to 
FRANK LESLIE, 
587 Pearl Street, New York, 
| a 


OFFIOE OF 
FRANK LESLIE’S PUBLICATIONS, 
537 Pearl Street, New York. 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. 


Illustrated Newspaper— 
One copy one year, or 62 numbers......... 
One copy six months, or 26 numbers,...... 
One copy for thirteen WeeksS,.....ccccccsees 
Chimney Corner— 
One copy one year, or 52 numbers.......... 
One copy six months, or 26 pumbers........ 
One copy thirteen weeks.......ccscccssesece 
Illustrirte Zeitung (German)— 
One copy one year, or 62 numbers,.....see 
One copy six months, or 26 num) *e 
One copy for thirteen weeks.........+. ee 
Llustracion Americana (Spanish)—Paysa- 
ble in gold or tts equivalent— 
One copy one year, or 62 numbers.......... 
One copy six months, or 26 numbers........ 
One copy three month, or 18 numbers 
Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly— 
One copy one year, or 62 numbers.......... 
One copy six months, or 26 numbers........ 
Lady’s Magazine— 
One copy one year, or 12 numbers.......... 
Badget of Fun— 
One copy one year, or 12 numbers........... 
Pleasant Hours— 
One copy one year, or 19 numbere............ 


CLUB TERMS. 

Illustrated Newspaper.—Five copies 
in one wrapper, to ove rt ond $20, with catve enag 
person petting up club, 
Chimney Corner.—Five ies one year, in one 
wra per, to one address, $20, with extra copy to per+ 
son get ing up club, 
Lady's Magazine.—Four copies one year, in 
one wrapper, to on» address, $14, with extra copy to 
person gettiny up club, 
illustrirte Zeitamg.—One copy 
Five copies, $15. . a 
Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly.—Three coiea 
$6 50, Five copies, $10. And $210r every additional 
sulseription, Postmasters sending subscriptions of 
Ten will be entitied to receive Franx Lreurm’s Iutve 
TRATED NEWSPAPER, Or Frang Lestix’s Cauorey 
eR, for one year. 
Budg-t of Fun.—Four $6, with extra 
copy to person getting up club, 
Pleasant Hours.—Four copies, $6, with extra 
copy to person getting up club, 
One copy Lady’s Magazine and Iiustrated 
NOWspPaper, ONE YOar.......-.eeseeeeeee $7 00 
One copy Chimney Corner and Lady's 
Magazine, one year,......ccceccesceesees 700 
One copy Iliustrated Newspaper or Chim. 
ney Corner an) Pieasant Huoars..... 
One copy Iilusirated Newspaper or Chim. 
ney Corner and Bad get,...... 
One copy one year Illustrated Newspaper, 

Chimney Corner, and Lady's Mag- 
BBIME,......cccccccccecsessese 
UNITED STATES POSTAGE RATES 

PUBLICATIONS, 

On each copy of the Lapy’s Macazmye, four cents; 
on each copy of the ILLustnaTED Newspaper, Iivs- 
TRACTION AMERICANA, OHIMNEY Conner, ILLUsTRIATE 
Zerruno, Bupeet or Fux, and Prgasant Hovas, two 
cents; and if prepaid quarterly in advance at the sub- 
scriber’s post-office, on the Lapy’s Macazure, six 
cents per quarter; on the ILtusrnaTep Newsraren, 
ILUSTRACION AMERICANA, and ILivsraimre Zerrone, 
five cents per quarter; on the Buporr or Fux, Bors’ 
anxp GIRLs’ WEEKLY, and PLassant Hovns, three cents 
per quarter 
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ON THE ABOVE 


POSTAGE TO CANADA. 
The same rates as above; but »s the postage om Osan 
aian subscriptions must be prepaid in New York, 
Osnadian subscr.bers will, therefore, in ell cases, add 
the amount of postage to the amount of subscription. 
Our publications are slways stopped when the term 
of subscription expires. It is not necessiry to give 
notice of discontinuance, 
In sendiug subscriptions, or corresponding, be care 
ful to send Name and Address in full 
Letters and printed matter should be addressed to 








make $10 4 day. Samples sent by l for 30 cents, or 
se on ies Torna’ Aascer MOMS RBASER GO, 
404 Li street, Philadelpbi«. 6651-41 


687 Pearl Street, N. ¥. 


Box 4121, P. O., New York, 
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FRANK LESLIB’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





(May 23, 1868. 








30,000 FRANOS!! 





HERRING’S PATENT 
CHAMPION SAFES. 


AWARDED THE PRIZE MEDALS AT 
World’s Fair - - London, 
World’s Fair - - - - New York. 
Exposition Universelle - - <= Paris. 





AND 


WINNER OF THE WAGER 


Or 
30,000 FRANCS 


($6,000 IN GOLD) 
at the recent International Contest in the 
PARIS EXHIBITION. 


The public are invited to call and examine the 
of the Jury on the merits of the great contest, and 
pa. the official award to the Gerring Patent over all 


“Herring, Farrel & Sherman, 
No, 251 Broadway, cor. Murray st., N. Y. 


FARREL, HERRING & C 5 Philadelphia. 
HERRING & CO., Chica 
HERRING, FARREL & SiteRMAN, New Orleans. 





~ ‘Rimmel’s New Perfume! ! : 


THLANG-IHLANG, 
The Flower ot Flowers 
2A (Unona Odoratissima.) 
This charming Per- 
iy ‘time may now be had 
of ell first-class Drug- 







gists, 
RIMMEL, Paris and 
London. 659-62c 


PRINCE &COS. 
Gimegel. Fem homenh-aeu- a, by 
AND MELODEONS. 


Forty thousand arenowinuse| 
IBUFFA 








Received Prize at tho Paris 
Dy 667. 


RarnaNBEAG 6 gon 


Class Meerschaum Pipes, Holders, 
Amber Mouth-pieces, » at Whole- 
sale and Retail. The largest stock pei on hand. 
Repairing and Boiling to sat’ "2 Stones: 6 John 
street (up-stairs), 717 Broadway Wall (oppese 
Treasury). Send for Descriptive Wa Pal 


CHICKERING & SONS, 


Manufacturers of Grand, Square and Upright 
PIANOFTFORNRTES, 


were awarded at the Paris Baposition the First Grand 
Prige, the em of Honor, and a Grand Gold Medal, 
making sixty- first premiums during the past torty- 
four years, Warerooms, No. 652 Mpoadway. ott 


SCHUTZE & LUDOLFF’S 
PATENT MONITOR PLATE PIANO 


1s eupestor 0 alt the Pianos in the market, and at the 
same time the cheapest. 
Wanrnooms—452 BROOME STREET, nean Bnoap- 


; 











way, 
PIANOS TO LET at the sowost rates, 


MERCHANTS, BANEDRS, 
And others should send to all of the United — 
by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, 65 Broadway. 








WARD'S 
CLOTH LINED 


PAPER COLLARS 
7 On On 

TOBEHAD Eve 

RETAIL Corner of Union’ 


Square and 
also WHOLESALE and RETAIL, 387 Bro 
tfo 









Just Out, 

THE 8 NGER IN THE TROPICS: A Gurpr-Boor 
BOR VELERS rv Crns, Purrro-Rico ayp 6r. 
Tmomas; with Suggestious to Invalids (By a Phy- 
sician), and Hintsior Tours.. One Vol.Svo, ILLvs- 

TRATED. Price, in cloth, $1.50. 

Should be read by every person with weak lungs or 

disordered nervous rystem. 


wim bo ean Oy Gaal, eae ee of 
a Yor. 

































4 VIRULENT ATTACK OF FOUL MovurTH IN CONGRESS—SPIRITED MAIN BETWEEN THE ILLINOIS 
BANTAM AND THE MINNESOTA CHICKEN. 





FURNITURE 


OF 


THE LATEST STYLES 


AT 


EF. KRUTINA’S | 


MANUFACTORY AND WARBROOMS, 


96 amd 98 EAST HOUSTON sr, | 


Between a and Second Avenue, 


New Spring Goods 


FOR GENTLEMEN 
ROMAN SCARFS AND TIES, 


HOSIERY AND CLOVES, 
AT POPULAR PRICES. 


UNION ADAMS, 


657-600 








No. 637 Broadway. 









AND ALL 
NERVOUS 
DISEASES, 
Its Effects are 

Magical, 
Bent all on receipt of pric 0 
ur ta artes sat eae ca ro nie de 
& 00,,’: 120 Tremont 8t,, Boston. 





, 610-610 


Imitation Ivory Goods ! 








Great Improvements Mate: Three New Patents Received 
MARTINGALE RINGS, $18 and per single ip eae. 
SHEET BUTLONS, red, white. » $4 per cross. 


BALLS, $9 and $10 pe pet. 
$10 and $12 per 1 
Also @ Variety ot Ivory, Pearl, and Gilt Bloove 









a $18 to er gross pat 
WM. DM. LiNé, t71 Broadway, New York, 
—_— _ oe 
EOPLE in : who are 
kinds of 
me for 


ateatly red 
S) Box 4, Charlestown, Muss. 








“FAG SIMILE. OF AWARO FOR. 
Best American Family Sewing-Machines 


AT PARIS EXPOSITION, JULY, 1867, TO 


Weed Sewing Machine Co. 


| 











TRY THE PATENT LAUNDRY 
BLUEING-BAG. A perfectly pure 
Soluble Indigo Blue. Superior to 
) all others in economy and conven- 
ence. Each Bag in a neat box. 

Price 10 and 20 cents, 

Sold by all Grocers, and by the 

PLYMOUTH COLOR CO., 
Nos, 106 and 108 Fulton street, New 
York. 659-70 


TARRANT'S 


EFFERVESCENT 











Why send for a physicyan, in cases of ordinary sick- 
ness, when a few sparkling and delicious doses of 
TARRANT’S EFFERVESCENT S"LTZER APERIENT 
will relieve the disordered stomach or liver, and remove 
all the accompanying pain within forty-eight hours? 
Sold by all Deaggiats. o 


"$200 a Month Salary will be paid for 
Agents, Male or Female, iv a new, pleasant, permanent 
business; fall partic ulars Sree by return mai), or eam- 
ple retailing at $450 for 50 cents. A. D. BOWMAN & 
CO., 48 Broad street, New York, (Ciip out and return 
this notice. 648-600 


OF HARTFORD, CONN. ” 


SALEBSROomMSs: 
613 Broadway, N. ¥. 


349 Washington St., Boston. 








LYON’S 
Ladies’ Paper 
COLLARS. ' 


Splendid imita- 
tions of Mine Be 





are worn by ladies 
pe of all f 3 IX gone of either fa, on 
of them, age prepaid, on 
pnb A of the price. Try them " Kaerens “ 
Wm. P. Lyon & Son, P.O. Box 4461, N.Y. 
N. B. — Merchants will be supplied on very liberal 


every We will send a 


is. Samples and Price-list by mail when desired. 








‘and two Backward Arches, insuring 
well-balanced elasticity, evenness of 
of old by. all Sta- 
One gross in twelve contains a Scientific Gold 
Pen, - dozen Steel Petis (assorted points) and Pa- 
tent Ink-retaining ewe mailed on ney of 50 





; 








conta. ‘A'S. BARNES & 
.o : Nos. 111 and 113 William street, N. Y. 
$20 to $20 - emcaggamas 














i Cc. oO. D. 


AMERICAN 4:7) WATCHES. 


NOW UNIVERSALLY ACKNOWLEDGED 
THE BEST AND CHEAPEST 
WATCH IN THE WORLD. 

Iwill send to any address by Express a oo 
WALTHAM WATCH, Chronometer Balance, Extra 
Jeweled, and in fine Silver Case, for $25, to be paid on 
del'very, acconpanied with certificate of American 
Watch Company, guaranteeing it to be in all respects 
as represented. The buyer to have privilege of examina- 
tion in the possession of Express Compan... The purchaser 
is reminded that the price named is only a small ad- 
vance on that asked for the base metal watch repre- 
sented as an imitation of gold, of no real value, and 
dear at any price, and mainly bought by unprincipled 
parties, to be sold again to persons not acquainted with 
its spurious character, 

Name and address must be distinctly writtex. Buyer 





to pay Express charge. Address 
EUGENE BADGELEY, 
tfo No. 157 Fulton street, New York. 
PHALON’S 


“FLOR DE Mayo” 


A NEW PERFUME FOR 
THE HANDKERCHIEF 
SOLD BY ALL DRUCGISTS. 











| TUCKER’S CELEBRATED 


PATENT SPRING BED. 


| tm The only Spring Bed known combining the a 
tals of t, cleanliness, durabitity, and chea: 
Superior Bronzed Iron Bedsteads, Cribs, a Cradles 
of new and handsome patterns, For sale by the prin- 
| cipal Furniture Dealers and the Man 
| 

/ 


117 and 119 Court st., Boston. 


B FLORENCE 


Lock Stitch Reversible Feed 
SEWINC MACHINES 


Were awarded the highest Prize, to wit, 
THE FIRST SILVER MEDAL 
AT THE PARIS EXPOSITION, 1867. 
The bést Family Sewing Machine in the world. Send 
for an Illustrated Circular. ‘ 
505 Broadway, New York. 


This is no Humbug! 


By sending 30 cents and stamp, with age, height, 
color of eyes and hair, you will rece: ve, by return mail, 
a correct i of your future husband or wife, with 
name and date of marnmage. Address W. FOX, P. 0 
Drawer No, 38, Fultonville, N, Y. 651-63 


ufacturers. 
Tucker Manufacturing Co., 128 William st., N. ae 
tfo. 

















All Wanting Farms. 


Good Soil, Mild Climate, 34 miles south of Phila- 
delphia. Price only $25 per acre. Best of grain and 
Jand. Also improved Farms. Hundreds are jing. 
Information sent free. Address C. K. LANDIS, Pro- 
iets Vineland, N. J. 








“Pollak & my Manufact’rs 

of Meerschaum fou: Stores: 485 
Broadway, near Broome, and 27 John 
St., near Nassau ; Pipes and Holders 
cut to order and repaired. All goods 
warranted genuine. Send for whole- 
sale or retailcircular. Box5,846. o 


EAGLE GAS STOVES. 


Call or send for Descriptive Catalogue. 
tfo 661 Broadway, New Yok. 














PERFECT FITTING 
SHIRTS. 


*B8elf-Measuroment for Shirts. 





Printed Directions for Self-Measuroment, List of 
Prices and Drawings of ees Styles of and 
Collars, sent free 


Tur CASH caN BE Par TO EXPRESS COMPA-Y. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 


8. W. H. WARD, No. 387 Broadway, and Union Sguere, 
New York. 





——--, --- 


FRANK LESLIE'S 


CHIMNEY OORNER. 


No, 156, PUBLISHED MAY 11, 


Contains the following complete Stories, besutifuily 
illustrated: 
HUMAN JUDGMENT AND RETRISUTION, 
| THE = OF A LACE POINT—A most iptercsting 
etch. 


IN AN MOURA Story of Love and Oppression 

THREE MONTHS IN SPITZBERGEN—An Adventure. 
THE BAY WINDOW—A exprta! Boum 8 ory. 
SAVED BY A DREAM—Love Beyond the Grave 

THE DOOM OF COUNT L ‘Ly —A Slory of the 


TWO MR. PHILIPA—A Tale of a Father’s Honor. 

* LEAP FoR A Record of Fearful Peril 
ayler’s Wonderful Story, 

~ Out of the Streets. 

is continued, snd the number abounds in matter of (bo 

highest interest. , 





Moth Patches, Freckles and Tan. 
HE ONLY RELIABLE. REMEDY for those saows 





DISCOLOR: IONS 02 the face is * ¢ Moth dnd 
yc Latton, only b C, PERRY 
Po ae rhe ga O13 Cvory where. 
7 








